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8 ridertess horse con win a race? 


lm the Palio races at Siena in Maly « 
tideriess Loree can win of its own. On 
ome occasion «6 lady spectator overlooking 
@ Gangerous turn leaned over and pulled 
& jockey off his borve by the hair despite 
Unie the horse went of aione and won the 


The toughest race on earth 


These races are probably the toughest in 
the world. Run since 1658 for the possess- 
ton of a sacred banner calied the Palio 
they cause bitter rivalry between the 
various districts who enter riders 
Aasaults. dopingand the bribery ofgrooms 
and jockeys are a norma! occurrence 
Knives are drawn and men may die on 
Palio day. The course usually takes only 
| minute, 10 seconds. The barebacked 





CID YOU KNOW that for over half s century 
the House of Cope has provided an unrivalled 
service tor sportemen, based on courtesy 
wmeegrity and dependability! Wriee NOW 
lor our Mustrated brochure 


NO LIMIT & ALL POSTAGE PAID 
Bets by Telephone, Letter & Telegram 


DAVID COPE Led., Ludgate Circus, 8C4 








jockeys circle the piazen three times 
using their whips as deadly weapons 
viciously laying into all the other riders 
and horses within range. It is unusual for 
more than three or four jockeys to finish 
the race. When the winner pulls up. 
friends. enemies and carabinier! rush or 
to the course and chaos reigns supreme 
Afterwards there is «& thankagivine 
service, a feast for the winner and a grand 
parade of the horses Then and only ther 
Goes peace return to Siena. 


YOU CAN DEPEND OWN 


Ret) 3) 


The Worlds Best Kaown Turf Accountants 


Lam Dietitters 
te the lete King George \! 


Gordon's 
Stands Suj'teme 


Maximum Prices: Per Bottle 33/9; Half-Bottle 17/7 
Quarter-Bottle 9/2; Miniature 3/7. U.K. only 





Iso-Speedic 
ene 
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Stronger ¢ 


(oe 


The transition from raw material to industrial 
rubber, both natural and 


complex process. Here, as in so many other 


synthetic, is a 


industrial processes, chemicals from petroleum 
play their part, and Shell maintain rubber 
research laboratories at Thornton for this 
particular study. DUTREX R, a Shell product, 
is a softener and processing aid, made in 


Britain. Besides contributing to the tensile 


SHELL CHEMICALS LIMITED 
( BeeTei a oes 


Chemicals 


strength of the compound, DUTREX R gives the 
finished rubber greatest tear resistance with less 
abrasion loss, less flex cracking and lower crack 
growth. For the layman who may find such 
technical terms obscure, this means in plain 
words, greater durability and better value, 
whether it be in tyres, tubes, anti-vibration pads 
or any of the hundred and one other items for 
which high-quality rubber is essential. 


NORMAN HOUSE, 105-109 STRAND, LONDON, W.C.2 


“DUTREX " is @ Regictered Trede Mark 
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The finest value in Men's Socks 


CHRISTYS’ WILDFOWL 


A soft mixture felt with a sporting air — ideal 


for town or country — a good companion for 





your tweeds. 


CHRISTYS’ HATS 


OBTAINABLE FROM 
CHRISTY & CO. LTD., 35 GRACECHURCH STREET, E.C.3 


(Entrance in Lombard Court) 
and good class men's shops everywhere 








U nrufHled + +» Silvifix Hair Cream will keep 


your hair under perfect control — even in life’s most strenu- 


ous moments. And without gumming or greasiness! Highly 
concentrated, a jar of Silvifix lasts 3 to 4 times as long as other 
dressings. Silvifix is made for those who prefer something 

just a little better than the ordinary. 


4/6 ajar, including tax 


There's nothing to equal 


‘Dayella 


IF 1T SHRINKS WE REPLACE 


a | 


| MADE OY THE SBARERS OF “YITELLA 45D “CLYDELL«’ 
- OULIAM GOLLINS & COMPANY LIMITED FOTTINGHAG 
wa 
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power.ess GEnius-/ vonardo de Sdnci 


The Leonardo da Vinci was able t (4432 ~A549) 
transform the philosophers’ dreams into the 
exactitude of mechanical drawings, he was 
unable to foresee any source of power other 
than gravity, water power and human rmescle. 


Unmatc hed for 
appearance, unsurpassed 
for comfort and long wear, 
Dexter weatherproofs are ‘ 
well styled and tailored, 
obstinately resisting wind 
and rain—serviceable in 
all seasons. 





“As British 
as the weather 
—but reliable” 


Obtainable at leading / 


outfitters everywhere. / 


WALLACE, SCOTT 4 CO.. LTD., 
CATHCART, GLASGOW, SCOTLAND 





GI. a \ } a The soaring imagination behind Leonardo da 
Vinci's helicopter was frustrated by the tug of 


gravity and the grip of friction. To overcome the 


SCOTC H L I Q U E UR | ‘id : one, power was needed; to overcome the other, 


lubricants. It was not until nearly three centuries later that man began 





i 

| to utilise the power that lies in coal; and yet another x conten} 

/ passed before he began to exploit the ueaiialet 

| sesources for power and lubrication that lic in mineral oils. C= 
In 1866—at the start of the oil epoch— Vacuum Oil Company 


was founded. Vacuum’s pioncer work on oils for fuels and lubricans 





has greatly helped many of Leonardo da Vinci's visions to become 
the commonplace of this mechanical age. 


PIONEERS IN SCIENTIFIC LUBRICATION 
MOBILOIL MOBILGAS 63 caacovis [SE Leal, AR 
: MOBILAND o4 DELVAC SOVAC Geees- 


VACUUM OIL COMPANY LIMITED 


" . ne 2 
The S Scotch eines for great occasions! : REHM GED: 


RONALD MORRISON & CO.LTD, EDINBURGH 
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Good Scotch Whisky m the triendiiest of all spirits. mellow 
kindly stemuleting, « emeoothly satiafying drink for all occasions 
Its superlative merit is due to the unique virtues inherent in 
its production which cannot be imitated, and the scrupulous care 
taken in its blending and maturing by the great distillers of 
Scotland. Se stick to Scotch—and give it @ name 


Don’t be Vague 
ask for 


EXCLUSIVE CIGARETTES BY 


NO FINER WHISKY PLAYER’S 
GOES INTO 


i} 


HHI 


ANY BOTTLE 


Hd 
ity 





vr.a6 issued by The Imperial Tobacco Ce. (of Great Britam and Ireiand), Led. 








“See what I’m driving at” 


“It's the man who likes driving for its own sake who makes the best driver” said the Colonel, 
“And there are fewer and fewer of them. Modern cars don’t encourage the breed.” 
“There's always the Riley” piped up the young engineer. 


“That just proves my point” said the Colonel. “ The Riley is still an individually built car. 
It’s a car that rewards a good driver. That's why you'll find the man in the Riley is 
pretty well always a cut above the rest in driving skill.” 


Yes, indeed! 


for 
MAGNIFICENT 
MOTORING 2} Wave Saloon 1} litre Saloon 


air i Nh Pte 


RILEY MOTORS LIMITED, Seles Division, COWLEY, OXFORD, Lenden Showrooms: ““RILEY CARS", s¢-66 PALL MALL, 5.W.+. ; 
Overseas Business: Nuffield Exports Led., Oxford and 41 Piccediiir, Londen, W.1 ous 


areve~ 
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Like every fanatical topographer, Mervyn 
Marvel needs a strong, well-tailored 
envelope* to draw maps for his friends on. 
Mervyn loves to be asked the way. Some- 
times he dreams he is a sign-post, and is sweet 
to Mrs. Marvel in the morning. 
Before he shows you he tells you. “ First left, third right, second left, down the street, 
up the hill, past the church, through the lights, bear left, fork right, round the pub, under 
the viaduct, over the bridge and you're there. Can't miss it,"’ But you know different. You 
say “‘ er—first right, third left ...?” 
“ No, no. Look, I'll draw you a map.” 
And he draws it, on an envelope, in a deorway, causing a crowd to collect. “ It's only rough,” he 
keeps saying. ‘ It’s not to scale. That bit really joins up with the other bit that’s run off the paper.” 
He breathes hard. He hums. He puts in shading. His pen keeps going dry at the side streets. Time 


passes. You're cold. He's happy. It's awful. When it’s done, it looks like a paycho-analyst’s doodle- 


pad. You don't even know where you are, let alone 

where you want to be. And when you've thanked 

him and he’s said it’s nothing at all, and you've 

waited until he’s out of sight, you sneak smartly 

into the nearest taxi. But don't show the taximan 

the map. A demented taximan is a very terrible thing... 

But there you are—we all have a foible. Mervyn Marvel is a 
fanatical topographer, and needs a strong, well-tailored 
envelope to draw maps for his friends on. 


*One of the RIVER SERIES for preference. A nice big 
Tees cartridge (say 1¢ x 10) would be just the mark 
for Mervyn, our fictitious topographer 
There are several features that distinguish River Series from 
ordinary envelopes—their smart modern ‘*Square Cut "’ 














appearance—all have generous gumming of flaps and 
wide overlap of seams to provide security — and all are - * FREE SAMPLE BINDER 
made from British high-quality papers. Your local Stationer pty 2 4 


or Printer will readily arrange supplies. 


River Series envelopes 








THERE ARE OVER 260 different sizes and shapes of Manilla, Cream Laid, 
Air Mail, Cartridge and Parchment envelopes in the ‘ River Series’ range. 


PIRTE, APPLETON & CO LTD - CHADWELL HEATH MILL + ESSEX 
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ST. LEGER 


4 magnificent» devorsted 
ewer, wrought a ntwer by 
Adem van Viewen in 1410. 


No, they're not talking about the last “ Sale” 
They're talking about Burrough's Gin — because it 
is triple distilled, ‘This means it undergoes three 
separate distillations ensurnng the highest quality and 
absolute purity. tt takes a little longer than other 
methods. But, it is effort well spent. For today, 
Burroughs Beefeater Gin, as always, is soft, emooth 
and wonderfully clean to the palate. Remember, it's 
triple distilled. Price 33/9 per bottle; 17/7 per 


“ half bottle 
"Wel , ENJOYED SINCE 1820 


OU BURROUGHS 


IUAHCH louth BEEFEATER 
iT 1S TRIPLE DISTILLED! 


s4uhe BORROUCR Ero... 75 CALS DISTILEERY, SUTTON Boar, 6.”.11 


WH 


First of a famous family of 


craftsmen, the brothers Adam and 





Paul van Vianen set, in the 17th 
century, a new style in decorative 
design which was to influence the 
work of goldsmiths and silversmiths 
throughout Europe. Their modern 
descendants have wider scope for their 


skill, for they can use palladium 


2) a pe out ngage sere. sive mam se 


Rarer than gold, this lovely metal is 
fashion’s choice for beautiful settings 
of every kind — for inexpensive 
jewellery and luxurious suites alike. 


Ask your own jeweller about palladium 
y aa 
Medern style beautifully 
Gomgned |S jewe! lever Oe 
Lume watch with ramed gitt 
siternate erebic and baton 


— ye hee from 
nieuw nee one 
Price Gb 15 Oinclading 7 





albadévme 


A PRECIOUS METAL POR FINE JOWRLLERY 


DE LUXE 


ms 2 
PLATINUM METALS DIVISION EWEL WATCHES 


The Mond Nickel Co. Led., Sunderland House, Curzon St.. London, Wy SMITHS ENGLISH CLOCKS LTD. The Clock & Watch Division of &. Smith & Sons (Engiand) Lee 
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request the pleasure 
of your company to view the 


Winter Collection 
of Ready-to-Wear 
Coats and Suits 


misit Teacnw you! = =— & | 24 to 35 gns. 
If you happen to be a moth, it cer- enn “ey ieecene 


tainly will! All BMK carpets and w, , DAILY at 11.30 and 330 


rugs are permanently mothproof — : 
and their deadly character lasts for ; ; 

years, through beating, cleaning » ; up to and including Friday September 19? 
and being trodden on with gusto! Fea em wane . 

Their springiness helps them to re- 
sust daily use—even to receive it with 
pleasure — and they’re all beauti- 
fully designed to cheer up your 
rooms. There’s one thing you can't 
beat a BMK for—and that’s value! 








BLACKWOOD MOTTON KILMARNOCK 








Naughty Betty wouldn't cat 
Mother's nice new apple sweet. 
Mother racked her brains—no good— 
to make young Betty cat her pud, 
til a neighbour, kitchen-wise, 

told her of a nice surprise. 

Betty now cats sweets with glee 

“ Monk & Glass,” she says, “ for me.” 











MORAL £ Make at! meats especial treats 


You don't really need the harps \ by serving Monk & Glass with sweets. 
on the damask to lull you to sleep — 4 
this lovely sprung divan with ing 
interior mattress ts SO comfi 4 
ft. £29-17-0 
4ft. 6ins. £39-10-0 


Headboard 10 match 
extra 











, . 7" ; ‘ 
13 Brompton Rd., KNIGHTSBRIDGE S.W.3. Phone: KNI 1777 MONK & GLASS 
Also obtainable from JOHN PERRING: KINGSTON -on- Thames © CUST ARD 
and Branches in the following towns jACKAMAMS ted | S' 


WORTHING GUILDFORD STAINES EAST SHEEN SOUTHEND | 
TOOTING SLOUGH WOKING 


CreCeSTER TWICKENHAM READING RICHMOND y+ ane 2 pint packet 4d. 7 pint packet I!d. Family Drum | /7id. 





Engine Gentlemen Twins 


—with a difference 


é © 
1 | te ctl 0 ) A Lotanon ficilows-ffollows, on the left, 
and his brother Al:<* str are gentiemen twins. 
They look and think alike, behave very 


oe resee wsan similarly, and both, let us admit it, suffer 
m from the cold—which ts where they differ 
, For when Boreas blows, Algernon cloaks 
W | ] tus plaintive frame in cumbersome clouts. 
Look at the result! Bulky! Definitely not- 

well-dressed 


Alistair, however, when cold weather 
approaches, dons his elegant Braemar 
underwear. ts comfortable warmth pre- 
serves him from the cold, yet fits neatly 
beneath his suits. The result? Perfection! 
Better still, Braemar's two-ply reinforce- 


ment where it really counts allows ham great 
MOTOR OIL flexibility of movement. And Alistair, a 
modern gentleman impoverished by taxes, 
appreciates that Braemar is a sound invest- 
Saves your car Saves you money ment. it lasts a lifetime. Incidentally, for 
i ( A eee special elegance and warmth, Alistair wears 
a luxurious Braemar pullover. 
Wise gentlemen everywhere are buying 
Braemar. They know it's the best in knitted 
I Cuts metal-to-metal wear cntowusr, Ai fli-tutoned and cvtah 
resistant, Braemars are stocked at better 


2 Protects against Corrosion outfitters, in pure wool, at prices from about 


£3.17 .4d a set. The luxury garments, in pure 
« wool, pure silk, or silk and wool, cost more 
3 Gives instant Lubrication but are worth it in the long ran. So be com- 

fortable—invest in Braemar. 





4 Keeps Engine clean 


Fully-fashioned underwear for men 


BRAEMAR KNITWEAR LIMITED, HAWICK, SCOTLAND 


Ask your 
\| Regent Dealer 


about Havoline 


... he knows how 


good it is! the 





Havoline is the only Motor Oil with a name that's a 
recommendation in itself... it has been tested, proved and 
acclaimed by Motorists in the U.S.A. and 29 other countries, 
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BOTTLES ARE ENVOYS: they carry credentials. 
Many of them have foreign addresses, and seem 
always to wear decorations; stars, medallions, 


ribbons, seals. They are dressed for the ball, the 
reception, the banquet. They are specious and 
polished, jewelled with foils. 

But in any important assembly of bottles there 
will be one which achieves distinction by quite 
other means. Quietly, reservedly dressed in a 
label which may not captivate, but which at once 


WHITE HORSE Scotch Whisky 


La 


». ae 


May we present... 


commands respect. This is some dignitary, clearly. 
A grave and noble diplomat would have this 
manner. 

It is a presence internationally known and 
honoured. This is White Horse, a nobleman 
among whiskies, mellow with years and tradition, 
with a heart that is generous and warm. Were a 
delegate chosen to represent the proud, kindly 
spirit of Scotland, there could be no appointment 
more welcome than White Horse. 








i) = 
Per 0 pl ACh tte, 


fimitless enjoyment 
IF YOU WINTER IN 


vERMUDA 


ST yroer 
t 


Thank goodness there’s still a heavenly spot on this 
distracted globe where Britons don't have to be paupers ; 
a coral necklace of islands where the Gulf Stream wards 
off winter ; where there’s swimming and game-fishing 
all the year round, and Christmas comes in with scarlet 
Poinsettia ; where you can ride and sail and dance 
under the stars, and the dolce far niente is just about the 
best in the world. Are you wintering in Bermuda ? 


BERMUDA’S CURRENCY 
iS STERLING, There is 


HOW TO GET THERE 


Bermuda is 700 miles S.E. of New York, in 
the latitude of North Carolina. B.0_4.¢ 

will fly you there, either direct 

from London, or via New 

York taking advantage of the 

tow tourist fare. Or you can sail direct by 
Cunard, which gives you a week of com 

fort in the Canon, sailing from South- 

a~ ampten December 10, of 

the Barrannic, from Liver- 

pool, January 17. Frequent 

™,.. other services via New York 





no limit on (he amount you 
are allowed to take there. 
Coloer Gime of Bermuda 
available on loan— write to 
Publicity Officer, Bermuda 
Government Information 
Office, Regent House, 89 
Kingsway, London, W.C.2, 
who will also send you free 
iMustrated booklet and in- 
formation about fares and 
hotel charges. Or ask your 
Travel Agent 


WHEN IN NEW YORK on business, why not take advantage of the 
nearness of Bermuda and enjoy a break there on the way home? 


rm 


>) 
of Zea 


o mm Ald <6 
ott X LN ~~ tt<. 
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It’s an 


OLD 
MASTER 


in the 


1 Neble Scotch 
Blended for ( onmots sever: 


GRAND BUILDINGS, TRAFALGAR SQUARE, W.C.2 


Obtainable from good Hatters all over the world 
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THE LONDON 
OMNIBUS _ Choose your preference 


is a Public Service... 
From The London Assurance, which has been serving the public FROM THESE SIX 
for more than 200 years, comes this Vehicle of Infor mation to tell 


you about oar omnibus collection of Insurance Policies - + 
~es HARVEY 

“ How to be Well Assured” : ne 

The many different kinds of ns King Georg WI 


Life Assurance we provide 
deserve a volume to them- 


selves — and they have one w ° 
Our booklet “How to be 
Well Assured” has helped : j 
many people to find the Life 
Policy that suits them exactly , 
Would it ? ? ; San 
aah i : * Pe. From the 
aft th ‘ ce 
aw cally t ged Brequnacer Sw easton MILK’ 
premises the reckoning must i 3. = ; . : 
include not only material , ( ellars 
losses but also reduced 
earning power and trading 
profits. An ordinary Fire 
Policy plus our Lows of 
Profits Policy sums up what 
is needed. 


THE LONDON ASSURANCE 5 EKER 
Rey pat ape <A a The CASE 
CONTAINS 

1 Bort, FENTTA, full pate % 

1 Bett, BROWN CAP, pale dry Te 


1 Bett. ANITA, light brows mweé 


1 Bott CLUB AMONTILLADO, 
dry 1%. 


1 Bort MERIENDA, pale 
mecium dry 19;- 


I Bett. FENO, light pale dry 
P. bottle of 
FREE: {bens 

“HUNTING” PORT 

(Price 22/- per Bottle) 

CASE COMPLETE 114 |- 








varieage ond 
Complete price lier om request 


SESSA EEEEEE SEES ESSE EEE 


* 
* 
aa 
* 
. 
e 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
7 
* 
~ 
* 
+ 
* 
* 
. 
* 
* 
aa 
* 
* 
. 
Vel 


REESE 





Send remittance to 


HARVEYS 
OF BRISTOL 


JOUN HARVEY & SONS LTD. 
Founded 1796 


HEAD OFFICE: Pipe Lane, Bristol | 


Leadon Office : 
40 King Street, St. James's, 8.8.1 


(ee LaLa Lets tn drt thd dbehedhedhidediehededdededed 
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What are silicones, Mr. Sims, Sir? 


The silicones are a most interesting group of materials based on organic compounds of silicon 

To industry the most outstanding merit of silicones is their marked resistance to the effects of intense 

heat and cold. They are used, for example, in jointing and insulating materials for jet-engines and electric motors. 
They have other special applications in heat-resistant paints, car polishes, and the shower-proofing of textiles. 
Midland Silicones Ltd. are the marketing organisation for the full range of silicone rubbers, resins, 


varnishes and fluids, some of which are already being manufactured by Albright & Wilson Ltd 


@) Chemicals for Industry ALBRIGHT & WILSON LTD 


49 PARK LANE + LONDON -W.1 





Punch, September 10 1932 


MARCONI 


serves mankind 











Marconi came into a world in which communications 
were adolescemt. When he left it, the marvels of radio 
were a commonplace. His name had achieved immortality ; 
his work was established in the service of mankind. 

It is therefore no coincidence that the Company which 

he founded should supply communication and 

navigation equipment for aircraft like the Canberra 

and Comet, which are the most advanced 

of their class in the world. 





MARCONI'S WIRELESS TRLEGRAPH COMPANY LTD  MARCON! HOUSE CHELMSFORD * ESSEX 





Scruffy hair? 
blame DRY SCALP 


End Dry Scalp 
and look a new man! 


OTS OF MEN accept unruly, dandruff-flecked 

hair as just one of those things. They're 

Beware wrong! These are signs of neglected Dry Scalp. 

You can end it with ‘Vaseline’ Brand Hair Tonic. 

 Neggodyere Just massage in a few drops for 20 seconds every i 
havoc with hairandcan  ™orming, moving the whole scalp. You'll find hair 

lead to Dry Scalp. Get _8*# ‘life’ back into it, and stays tidy all day. 

rid of it with ‘Vaseline’ ‘Vaseline’ Hair Tonic costs only 2/9d., oF | 

Hair Tonic! 4/3d. for double quantity. Buy a bottle today ! | 











Jeel better, too. 


q 
js Eno’s ‘Fruit Salt’ 


Vaseline’ HAIR TONIC GB THE GENTLE ANTACID LAXATIVE 


“ i 
THE DRESSING THAT ENDS DRY SCALP = ; 2/6d, Regular Size—Family Size ( the tity) 


© Vesetine ' ie the registered trate mark of (he Cheebrough Mig Co Lia 











avi 
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| 
Follow ‘, the sterling sun... 


‘ 
' 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 


IGNORANCE IS BLISS? 


Arne you blissfully ignorant of the condition of the 
electrical insulation at your works? Insulation progressively 
deteriorates— breakdowns can be sudden and costly. Make 
regular tests with a Megger Insulation Tester. Send for 
instructional pocket book, Publication P.H.200. 


EVERSHED & VIGNOLES LTD 


ACTON LANE, CHISWICK, LONDON, W.4 
MEGGER 


reset wane 


‘ 

‘ 
‘ 
‘ 


rly BEA 


to Gibraltar £66.9.0 





to Cyprus £115.0.0° 
to Malta {60.0.0° 
to Libya £77.8.0 Here's © typical 
” Gieves shirt, collar 
(Return fares from London) : attached and single 
j E - cuffs ; and there are 
*Valid 23 days nee plenty more like it 
ae awaiting you in Old 
Here in these Mediterranean places, there’s ‘ Bond Street. Please 


come and inspect them 
Prices from 39/6 


no limit to the time or money you can spend 
under the sun. Fly there BEA. Information 
and bookings from your Travel Agent or 


‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
‘ 
‘\ 
‘ 


BEA, Dorland Hall, 14-20 Regent Strect, 


. 
London, $.W.1. (Telephone GERrard 9833.) (5 1e \ es 


cinireo 

27 OLD BOND STREET LONDON wi 
Tetephome REGent 2276 

Tailors, hosiers and hatters since 1785 











The “happy choice” 
in fabrics and wallpapers 
is most easily 
achieved by seeing them 
side by side at 
Sandersons. 
Sanderson experts 
will be glad to 
make suggestions 
and 


advise you. 


SANDERSON f 
WALLPAPERS 4 


and 


FABRICS 


f 


f 


ARTHUR SANDERSON & SONS LTD., 52/53, BERNERS STREET, LONDON, W.1. 6/7 NEWTON TERRACE, GLASGOW, C3 





‘ 


-thiyre mode to make fiends 


SEPTEMBER BLOW SOFT TILL THE FRUITS IN THE 
HO Will U © C e Brican eland), Led 
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SECRETS OF 


BOLS Lioveurs. 


A distillate of finest 
Dutch caraway seeds, 
a digestive quite exceptional... 


that’s Bolskummel. It is not 

surprising that the caraway seeds (and 
other rare herbs) from which it is 
distilled were once used to pay taxes, 

for such intriguing favour and 
" imviting aroma are the birthright 

only of a liqueur born to high 

estate. They are in fact the 

characteristics of a delectable 
digestive the extra dry : 
quality of which is based 


on a centuries-old secret. 














: 
| 


| 


Daylight costs nothing 


Make the most of it 


—_ 


OWCESTER | <=» ESSE 
CREAM | 


The Sherry Superb 


Metal Window Division of WILLIAMS & WILLIAMS LTD., Reliance Works, Chester 
SOLE IMPORTERS: GALE LISTER & CO. LTD., LEEDS 2 
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Cruise Calypso 


lant thie heaven! exulted the 
Unicorn 

Jamaica, | understood”, answered 
the Lion. “Fourth stop on our Carib 
bean crume 

Here come the Calypso angers 
Good Lord, they're smging to us 
said the Unicorn. And so they were 


We greet you with joy, sire 
our banjos proclaim it! 
We're British ourselves, sirs 
what's your pleasure? Just name it! 
Our sunshine’s a tonic, you'll 
fancy our rum 
Yes, we've GOT bananas and you 
shall have some. 


We all sme ///2, = 
vat FD S nfl? 77 
‘ fant 7 \ ame © be, 


\o ~ 
\' Tr, ‘ — ae. 
AD Sa 
Very civil of them'’, said the Lion, 


Oughtn't we to reply? So the 
Unicorn borrowed a banjo and they 


nnprovised 
Our Cruise Ship's a dream ship! 
What joy the cuisine! 
How delightful the isles of the 
blue Caribbean ! 
As for Christmas at sea —ol, 
it’s warm and it’s jolly; 
Poinsettias for usa, please 


away with your holly 


The applause was tremendous but the 
Unicorn looked a little guilty. “Surely 
we ought to say a bit more about the 
Empress of Scotland ?"’ he whispered. 
“After all, we wouldn't be here but 
for her.’ The Lion nodded and they 


gave voice again: 
‘Our Cruise Ship's a dream ship— 
have we said that already ? 
She's the Empress of Scotland, 
she's most beautifully steady 
Yes, for sun and for fun 
and for luxury terrific 
Come cruising, come Winter— 
come Canadian Pacific.” 


Southern Cruise to the Caribbean 

by the EMPRESS OF SCOTLAND 
Sailing Liverpool 16th December 
Southampton 18th December 

and calling at Cherbourg 

Returning to Southampton 

1%h January 1953 


See your authorised agent or 


Comadian Pacific 
Trafalgar Square W.C.2. (Whitehall 5100) 
103 Leadenhall Street B.C.3. (Avenue 


4707) LONDON and offices throughout 
Brrtam and the Continent. 





Vo. CCXXEIT Noe Sade 


T is understood that the contractors employed on 
the new truce-talks building at Panmunjom were 
specialists in doors that won't quite shut. 


ea) 


Garnering and presenting world news is no light 
task in these eventful times, and the tirelessness of our 
daily Press in giving its readers the clearest possible 
pictures was again exemplified in the Daily Express 
front page reports of the floods covering a square mile 
of Belfast, when, in addition to an even more than 
usually detailed account of the occurrence, including 
the full names of a District Officer of the Belfast Fire 
Brigade and an incidental mention of fish being blown 
ashore at Seaford, Sussex, an aerial photograph of the 
City of London was thrown in, gratis, marked with 
dotted lines to show what a square mile would look 
like there, just before flooding on a comparative scale 
took place, if it ever did. 


a 


“An Order effective on August 11 and published to-day 
makes it no longer necessary for an employer advertising for 
workers to say that applications must be made to an employ- 
ment exchange or scheduled employment agency. 

It will be sufficient to say that the ment must be 
made through a loca! office of the Labour Ministry or a scheduled 
employment agency.”— Daily Dispatch 


Now you're talking. 





* Atlantic 


The American Press has made enthusiastic 
references to the Canberra's double crossing of the 
“Our applause to the British . . . valiant 
and skilful crew .. . a new triumph . Whoosh! 
. . » flashed across the Atlantic " and much more 
on the same lines. Nor has Wing Commander Beamont 
himself kept silent. He said: “We had a very nice 
trip.” 


a a 


“OTTAWA, Aug. 22. Further preparations have been made 
for the construction of the St. Lawrence seaway, The special 
products branch of the Department of Transport . . . will propare 
plans for submission to an international joint commission in 
support of the application by the Government of Canada for 
approval of the St. Lawrence power development project.’ '- 

he Times 


It’s obviously going to be one of those usual channels. 


a a 


Jealous of publicity given to safety precautions for 
travellers by air, a British Railways official has asserted 
that the traveller by train is just as thoughtfully 


looked after. The latest innovation is a warning to 
tighten his belt before entering the dining-car. 


a ” 
The suggestion by the Minister of Materials, Lord 


Swinton, that a “League Table” on the lines of the 
Football League should be drawn up to record the 





























progress of firms producing for export, gives the second 
hint recently that sport is getting a footing in Whitehall 
It comes hot on the heels of the announcement that a 
paper summarizing the findings of a Government re- 
search unit is to be entitled “The Development of a 
Numerical Scoring System for the Sensory Assessment 
of the Spoilage of Wet White Fish Stored in Ice.’ 


a a 


Some apathy on the part of the British public over 
Dr. Jean Piceard's offer of a 1054 flight to Mars at a 
fare of £89,000 is thought to be due to Government 
vacillation in issuing an adapted ruling on the £25 


travel allowance 
& 


Show has and 


The 


praise in plenty on all sides 


come 


Some disappointment 


Radio yone, earning 


& 
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has, however, been caused in the offices of The Star 
which offered, during the Show's run, television sets as 
prizes for the best essay on “If I Were Chief of the 
B.B.C.” Right until the last it was expected that an 


entry would come in from Sir Alexander Cadogan 


& a 


The successful experiment with cricket by flood. 
light has provoked excited discussion among Association 
football enthusiasts. They feel that next year, with 
any luck, the creation of artificial cold, mist and mud 
will at last enable football to bridge that excruciating 
hiatus between June and the end of August 


& a 


The new telephone exchange tc relieve the Welbeck 
Exchange in the Baker Street area will be called Tyburn if 


public reaction is favourable.” i news item 


Sorry you ve been tumbrilled 


a 


FOOTWEAR 


Nine,” 


been nine.” 


HAD no intention, when I went 

up to London the other day, of 
buying a pair of shoes, but | 
met Sympaon in Piccadilly Cireus, brusquely 
gleamingly shod 

“I’ve just bought them,” he 
said, looking down with pride at 
the shining toe-caps, “at a little 
shop round the corner Export 
rejects at a bargain price.”’ 

Glancing down at my shoes | 


nines 


was grieved to see how senile they 
looked. It 
men. They pass so imperceptibly 
from youth to age that those who 
live with them every day hardly 
notice what has happened 


is with shoes as with 


I was going to ask you to come 
with me to the cinema,” 
Sympson, “but the thought of 
walking through the vestibule with 
& man wearing shoes only fit for 
a jumble-sale appalis me. Those 
things you've got on will fall apart 


said 


at any moment, so why not replace 
them cheaply while you've got the 
chance !/” 

He took me to the little shop 
round the corner, and I sat down 
in a chair and a man pulled off my 
old shoes with an expression of 
ill-concealed disgust, and measured 
my foot and told me that I 
nine-and-a- half 


Was 


I said 


‘Nine-and-a-half,” — he 
I did not like his tone. 
* said Sympson 

I'm nine-and-a-half myself, and 
when we were together in the War 
I often borrowed your shoes, which 
I couldn't have done if you'd worn 


“He's right,’ 


I am a fairly good-tempered 
man asa rule, but [am not prepared 
to be dictated to about the size of 
my feet, and I left the shop five 


minutes later wearing a smart 
pair of black nines. 

Sympson had free tickets for 
Come Hither, Lucy at the Rostoria. 
I have met quite a lot of people since 
who were pleased with the film, but 
I did not enjoy myself at all. We 
arrived in the middle, and I was 
still trying to sort out the char- 
acters when I beeame aware that 
both feet were becoming red-hot. 
The only hope of relievirg my 
agony was to remove the shoes, 
but I had to do it without letting 
Sympson know what was going on, 
because I did not want to give him 
the chance of reviving his absurd 
theory that I was a nine-and-a-half. 

I managed to unlace them by 
firmly gripping each knee in turn 
and raising it high enough to jerk 
the end of the lace with the other 
hand, but wriggling them off was 
a long job, and by the time I had 
got them both off the film had 
come to an end and another film, 
which Sympson said he did not 
think much of, had started. 

“Let's give it a chance,” I said, 
quietly wriggling one of my feet 
back into a shoe, “it may get more 
exciting in a minute.” 

It took me twenty-five minutes 
to get both shoes on again and 


“T've always 


said 
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laced up, and I was only just in 
time. 

“T can’t stand any more of this,” 
said Sympson, rising to his feet. 
“And if we go now we can just 
catch the five-fifteen home.” 

As we walked out through the 
vestibule we had to pass a long 
queue of people waiting for the 
cheaper seats. People in queues 
usually look rather glum, but this 
lot seemed full of the joy of life, 
and laughed heartily as we staiked 
by. 

“Rather rude,” said Sympson 
as we hailed a taxi, “the way they 
stared at us.” 

We crossed our legs in the 
debonair manner one does cross 
one’s legs in taxis, and noticed for 
the first time that while I wore a 
brown export reject on my right 
foot and a black export reject on 
my left foot, Sympson wore a 
brown export reject on his left 
foot and a black export reject on 
his right foot. D. H. Barner 


“FIXHE woman is an impostor!” 

I hissed, sweeping my cloak 
round with a magnificent gesture. 
“LIES, ALL LIES!” I roared, 
banging on the table. 

I couldn't resist a smirk of 
satisfaction. Got it! Perfect! Care- 
fully controlled fury, building up to 
a terrible climax. Now... 

But Sir Thomas, startled at the 
venom directed at his head, was 
fumbling witb his script. 

“Stop!” said Marion from the 
front row 

“Not so much force, Lord Hert- 
ford,” she smiled anxiously. “Try 
to live your part. You are trying 
to keep things under control, you 
must keep very calm, you are trying 
to reason with them.” 

“Oh!” 1 said, “I see.” 

I advanced to centre-stage. 
“The woman—is an IMPOSTOR!” 
I cried, lifting my hands to heaven. 

“No, NO!” said Marion. 
“ Quietly The woman is an 
impostor. See? The woman is an 
impostor. Nice and easily. Re- 


a a 


AMATEUR DRAMATIC 


member you are desperately trying 
to save the life of Lady Katherine, 
your niece, now. You must calm 
them down. It wouldn't be any 
use losing your temper, would it?” 

“No,” I said. 

Sir Thomas had found his place 
in the script and he turned to me 
with a sickening leer. 

“By your leave, milord Hert- 
ford, but I still have another 
witness to bring.” 

I smiled. Weak, very weak. 
The man had no idea. J should 
have had Sir Thomas's part, I 
could see that. 

“Very good, 


Leslie,” said 


“What's the 


We all waited. 
use of protracting this miserable 
business!” she prompted gently. 


I started. “What's the use of 
protracting this miserable busi- 
ness?” I said weakly. 

“No, no,” interrupted Marion, 
“with conviction ; you are beginning 
to despair now, and this is your last 
chance.” 
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“What's the use of protracting 
this miserable business?” I stormed 
at her. 

Marion winced. “Well, that 
will do for now, anyway,” she said. 
“Eight o'clock on Tuesday then. 
—Er, Hertford, I think we'll have 
to go over your piece again. You 
haven’? quite got the idea yet. But 
of course, it's quite fair for a first 
attempt,” she said sweetly. 

“Now,” she said when the 
others had gone. “You must take 
this very quietly now. From ‘The 
woman is an impostor’. . .” 


But still, I must say it went 
very well on the night. I stepped 
out on my cue with the supreme 
confidence of a man who knows he 
really lives his part. 

“The woman is an impostor!” 
I hissed, sweeping my cloak round 
with a magnificent gesture. “ LIES, 
ALL LIES!” I roared, banging on 
the table. 

The audience thrilled . . . 
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MOSTLY BIVALVULAR 


KNEW a man who, when the early leaves began to 

fall and the first moon of ostreophagy set in, would 
invite three companions to lunch, and have a dozen 
oysters laid before each; but he chose his men 
carefully from amongst those who could not abide this 
supreme gift of the gods, so that he said to each in 
turn “I am #o sorry, I forgot that you didn't like them,” 
and they were constrained to busy themselves with the 
hors d’auvres whilst he, sitting behind his rocky and 
ever-growing rampart, engulfed with ecstasy the glories 
of the deep. “For it would have seemed greedy,” he 
would remark, ‘to have ordered forty-eight for myself 
alone.” 

The oyster is thought by many eaters to be a 
sedentary kind of fish, but how wrong they are. It 
is only in later life that the little ones become lethargic, 
and cease toroam. Any old Whitstable longshoreman, 
grizzled, tanned and tarred, will tell you that the young 
oysters «wim actively for days on end by means of a 
protrusible ciliated cushion or velum, and his brother 
from Colchester will chime in, pointing out the enormous 
mortality that these infants suffer in their earlier and 
They are like dust in the water, he says 
The little sponges eat them. So do the marine worms, 
and the starfish. So also pre- 
sumably do bathers. It is a solemn thought that in 
suitable localities the unwary swimmer may swallow 
a hundred thousand or more oysters without noticing 
them before breakfast time. But shades of the prison 
house soon close above the tiny wanderers and they 
descend to their shaly bed, each having lost about a 
million brothers or sisters before finding a peaceful 


friskier days 


the sea-anemones 


* Fle msests that we're allowed to take back seven 
hundredweight of pottery duty-free.” 


anchorage. Brothers or sisters, I said. But that is 
not quite accurate. For the little oyster changes its 
sex, and every little girl becomes a little boy. 

Such are the reflections which (together with 
innumerable quotations) throng through the glowing 
mind of the erudite epicure. But he thinks perhaps 
first and foremost of Julius Caesar, for it seems unlikely 
that but for British oysters that great man would 
have persisted in his efforts to conquer our fog-bound 
island and bring the benefits of Roman civilization, if 
any, to its shores 

Yet over Julius Caesar, says our Whitstable 
wiseacre, the true gastronomist must shake his head, 
for the conqueror undoubtedly valued the oyster not 
more for its real beauty than for its worst disease, 
which is the miserable pearl. He dedicated a breast- 
plate studded with British pearls to the Goddess of 
Love. Such dedications, in later centuries, have 
become exceedingly rare. But so, alas, year by year, 
has become the British oyster, himself or herself, 
whichever you will. Too often dredged, the delicate 
androgyne fails to find its stomy harbourage 
and—all Odysseys over—settle down to its honoured 
and unselfish career, 

Other facts about the life and death of the oyster 
may be briefly enumerated. They are not easily 
opened with swords. They shut their shells when they 
travel by train. They dislike diesel oil. They do not 
feed late at night or in the early morning. An eight- 
year-old oyster may have a million or more offspring 
in @ season, but exhibits iittle or no parental love. 
Oysters are gregarious like man. The greenest are the 
best. They were eaten in the Neolithic age, but 
without bread and butter and vinegar. Medieval 
travellers, who frequently discovered trees upon which 
lambs and geese grew like fruit, never encountered an 
oyster tree: The largest number of natives eaten at 
one sitting by one man is unknown. Dearer and rarer 
they become ; and for want of raw material it is doubtful 
whether my great book, Confessions of an Ostreophile, 
will ever see the light of day. Evor 


& 
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bn E corn is cut, and the bales like a beaten army 

Lie in the short shorn stubble under the scorching 
sun; 

Harvest is nearly done. 

Over the hill where the combine cannot go 

The stooks march into the distance, row after row. 

Next year the bales will have won, 

And the sad superseded stooks 

Will be spooks. 
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CAREFUL ! 





[* the appellant ratepayer 
present!’ asked the Chairman 
of the tribunal 
“That 's me,” said Mr. Copping, 
standing up promptly at the bottom 
of the table. 
The Chairman consulted his file 
You are conducting your own case, 
Mr 
‘Copping,” said Mr. Copping, 
helpfully. “Iam.” He tapped his 


own sheaf of papers, as though 
asserting his readiness to back his 
tile against the Chairman's for any 
sum the latter cared to name 

The Chairman, about to embark 
upon the few reassuring words with 


NUISANCE VALUE 


which he customarily put at their 
ease appellant ratepayers unsup- 
ported by professional advisers, took 
another look at Mr. Copping and 
decided that none would be needed. 
He referred to his papers again 

“As the owner-oceupier of The 
Larches, a semi-detached villa-type 
dwelling house in Grafton Gardens 
you are appealing against the present 
level of assessment on the grounds 
that it is excessive and unwarrant- 
able. Your case rests on loss of 
amenity arising from progressive 
deterioration of the neighbour- 
hood ——” 

“ Precisely,” said Mr. Copping 


Spa 


eee CM 


Tae Bat 4 


‘ul here's be this site 
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“-ginee,” the Chairman con- 
tinued, “the establishment of the 
professional football club nearby.” 

Mr. Copping, finding that his 
first “ precisely” had come too soon 
for maximum effect, said it again. 

“Of what exactly does this 
deterioration consist, Mr. Copping !” 

“Tt isn’t the same road,” said 
the appellant ratepayer bitterly 
“When I came to The Larches in 
192!, a quieter, better-behaved, 
more select little turning you 
couldn't wish for. Loudest noise we 
ever heard was a dog barking at a 
canvasser. But now ” He broke 
off, shaking his head expressively. 











r<) 
i — a 
fs 





PUNCH, September 10 1952 


The Chairman looked for con- 
firmation or rebuttal at the respond. 
ent valuation officer, who said 
coldly that when he had passed 
through Grafton Gardens half an 
hour earlier it had been comporting 
itself with reasonable decorum. 

“On a Monday!” said Mr. Cop- 
ping, indignantly. “Who's talking 
about Monday? On Monday it's 
licking its wounds. You should 
see it every other Saturday from 
September to May. Disgraceful! 
Dreads the winter coming, Mrs. 

“A little natural high spirita, 
nothing more,” said the valuation 
officer. “The down-rating of a single 
hereditament on grounds of loss of 
amenity must conform to the test 
laid down in McCorquodale v. 
Wuthersedge Assessment Com - 
mittee ...” 

“Natural high spirits!" inter- 
rupted Mr. Copping, brushing aside 
the legal flim-flam. “What about 
that little affair with the referee on 
January the ninth? Right outside 
my door!” 

“Completely untypical,” said 
the valuation officer, indignant in his 
turn. He appealed to the Chairman, 
“United had just had a perfectly 
good goal disallowed—in a cup-tie, 
mark you!” 

The Chairman 
pathetically. 

“It was so flagrant,” said the 
V.0., groaning at the recollection, 
“that not only both linesmen, but, 
if you'll believe me, the opposing 
captain himself, begged him to 
reverse his decision.” He read the 
scepticism in the Chairman's eye 
and turned sadly on Mr. Copping. 
“I give you January the ninth,” he 
said 


tutted sym- 


“I think we must also give him 
his loss of amenity,” said the 
Chairman. 

. * + * * 

“Reduction in rateable value 
from twenty-eight pounds to 
twenty-five,” said Mr. Copping, 
triumphantly. “And complimented 
on the way I conducted my case.” 

“You're a caution,” said Mrs. 
Copping, admiringly. “Now sit 
down and let me make you a nice 
cup of tea.” She put the kettle on 
and began to get cups from the 


“One can't really afford three great men 


sideboard. At the same time she 
took a foolscap envelope from the 
mantelpiece and put it on the table 
in front of her husband. ‘Mr. 
Harris called while you were out 
and left this. He said he thought 
it would do very nicely.” 

“It’s the draft letter he asked 
me to prepare,” said Mr. Copping, 
importantly. “Once it gets known 
that one commands a nice turn of 
phrase, one's time is never one's 
own again.” He drew the paper out 
of the envelope and scrutinized it 
closely for signs of alteration to his 
text. 

“What have you said?” asked 
his wife, realizing that this was 
expected of her. 

Mr. Copping cleared his throat 
and began to read. 
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in ome century.” 


“Dear Sir,—As lifelong sup- 
porters of the United, we would ask 
you if you are satisfied with the 
present policy that is being pursued 
by the directors. Unless the practice 
of transferring promising players 
(Look at Burgess! What happened 
to Harper !) is stopped, and stopped 
rapidly, relegation is certain. Would 
you be satisfied with Third Division 
football at the Hummock?! If not, 
join with us...” 


a a 


“Italian, 25 years of age, employed 
London 


Brick Co.. 
technical diploma 
, ‘4 Daily Mad 
Well, modesty won't get him any. 
where. 


research laboratory, 


E aes 
of Inferior institut 








CURRENT ACCOUNT 


AS you halt at the guard-house for 
the French sentry to ask your 
business, probably in English, the 
Hag of Franee is on the first flagstaff 
to your right. Beyond, in a quarter. 
circle, are these of Holland, Portugal! 
Turkey, Belgium, Canada and Den. 
mark. The first pole on the left 
hears the flag of Norway, and 
beyond are Holland, Italy, Iceland 
Cirecee, Great Britain and the U.S.A 
This apparently random, not to 
say partisan, sequence is no error, 
the flags are flown strietly in order 
of nen-priority. France, as the host- 
nation, occupies her position per- 
manently; for the reat, turn their 
names into French, substitute 
Laxembourg for the spare Hollander 
(the blue is a shade lighter: luckily 
the states have no common frontier 
and geographical considerations will 
usually distinguish the flags if 
chromatic ones fail), read them 
anti-clockwise, and they drop 
intoalphabetical order— Etats-Unis 
Grande Bretagne, Gréee, Islande 
Italie, Luxembourg, Norvége, Pays 
Bas Each day they move along 
one place. They make a brave 
show and must be handy to remind 
forgetful staff officers just which 
nations they are helping to defend 
In the middle of them all 
above the door, is the green-and 
gold flag of Supreme Headquarters 
Allied Powers in Europe, SHAPE 
for short, without full-stops. 
Anyone who recalls the palaceful 
of officers working for a mere Army 
Group headquarters at Caserta in 
1944, or the way in which B.A.O.R 
engulfed whole German towns with 
its manpower problems, may well 
be appalled when he tries to 
envisage a headquarters designed to 
co-ordinate the forces of thirteen 


Fourteen Hearts that Beat os One 


nations.* Confronted with the 
modest pre-fab erected for SHAPE 
in the sixty-acre farmland site near 
Versailles presented to N.A.T.O. by 
the French, “Is this,” the neweomer 
asks suspiciously, “alli” 

But SHAPE, like Sir James 
Barrie's island, likes to be visited 
an omniseient lieutenant - colonel 
(British) of the Public Information 
Division will be delighted to de 
monstrate the con- 
tents of that flat 
stucco exterior 

In the big en- 
trance-hall is a pen 
filled with French, 
British and Ameri- 
can military police- 
men “Vos cartes 
Widentiié?” says 
one of the Ameri- 
cans, and you feel 
that here at last is 
the germ of true 
internationalism 
This polyglot 
‘snowdrop” im - 
pounds your paas- 
port and issues in- 
stead a paper giving 
you the freedom of 
the 23,000 square 
feet of corridor. More 
frequent visitors get 
ecards with their 
picture on them 
which they wear in 
their buttonholes 

Well, what would 
you like to see!” 
the Public In 
formation officer \ 
demands \e 

*No, not fourteen \ 


loeland baan't got any 
forces 
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‘General Ridgway?” 

It is a lucky day; General 
Ridgway has a Press conferenee in 
an hour's time. Meanwhile, if one 
could just get an idea how the place 
functions, how the Norwegian 
officers get on with French clerks 
and so on! “Let’s go into my 
office,” the omniscient eolonel sug 
gests. “There's some tea coming 
up. Now it’s perfeetly simple——” 


As 
~ ~ 
SEW rs 


Hinmy 


| 
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Only two languages are used 
officially at SHAPE, French and 
English. True, English has so much 
the best of it at the moment that 
one feels that perhaps a few French 
sub-titles might be enough; but in 
practice all documents are issued in 
both tongues, sometimes on the 
same sheet. Occasional relapses into 
trilingualism are noted regretfully, 
such as the waste-bins labelled 
TRASH—RUBBISH—ORDURES; but 
these are a healthy reminder that the 
battle of the North Atlantic will not 
be won on the playing-fields of Eton. 

There is a rule that no office 
may be staffed by the same nation 
at all levels; a French colonel might 
have a Dutch major, a Danish 
captain and a Belgian clerk. General 
Eisenhower used to tell new arrivals 
that for the duration of their posting 
they were officers not of their own 
force but of the group; he himself, 
he said, was one-twelfth French, 
one-twe'fth American, and so on. 
It must have been a wrench when 
he had to sacrifice one-eighty-fourth 
of each nationality to accommodate 
fourteenths of Turkish and Greek. 

The suggestion, so dear to the 
nocturnal wielders of whitewash- 
brushes on both shores of the 
Channel, that SHAPE is American- 
dominated is quite false. True, of 
three hundred and sixty staff officers 
(at the time of writing) a hundred 
and sixty-five are American®; but 
there is a sound reason for this, as 
we shail see. Though the Com- 
mander is an American, his Deputy 
Air Deputy and Naval Deputy are 
not; though the Chief of Staff 
is an American, neither of his 
Deputies is, nor are three of the 
five Assistant Chiefs of Staff who 
head departments. 

The all-ranks strength of the 
headquarters is around 
a thousand, including 
attached, plus a French 
service battalion and a 
transport organization. 

For a staff whose terms 
of reference include the 
training of a dozen 
armies and the defence 

*And, for the record, 
seventy -cight British. fifty 
three French, twenty-one 


Italian, three Norwegian 
one Luxembourgeois. 





of a Continent, this is hardly 
extravagant. 

Anyway, America could not 
dominate SHAPE if it wanted to. 
War Departments cannot give 
orders to SHAPE, or take orders 
from it; it is responsible only to the 
Military Committee of the N.A.T.O. 
Council and commands only its 
own subordinate headquarters (one 
one French marshal, one American 


Communication between War De- 
partments and SHAPE is through 
the National Military Representa- 
tives accredited at the headquarters 
from each nation—senior officers 
with something of the standing of 
ambassadors. (Indeed, the realistic 
Americans have appointed as 
Executive National Military Repre- 
sentative—functioning approxi - 
mately as Marshal of the Diplomatic 
Corps—an experienced and _peri- 
patetic diplomat, Brigadier-General 
Anthony J. Drexel Biddle.) 
But our tea is finished and the 
Press conference assembles. 
The new Supreme Allied Com- 
mander is a general of 
a different stamp from 
his forerunner. His 
charm is altogether 
different from that of 
the friendly, smiling 
Eisenhower; he is the 
military campaigner 
rather than the political 
strategist, and he is 
clearly a man less 
accustomed to bat- 
teries of spotlights than 
337 


to batteries of artillery. He makes 
a quick, unassuming entry, puts on 
a mechanical smile for the camera. 
men, switches it off again as 
soon as he reckons they have it 
recorded. 

Standing foursquare behind a 
plain, varnished desk, he roads a 
plain, unvarnished statement in an 
unemotional voice. He wears horn- 
rimmed glasses that soften slightly 
the strong lines of his face: dare we 


hope that he will follow Mr. 
Churchill's advice to his predecessor 
and wave them in our face? But 
he grips his desk with both hands 
and makes no gestures at all. When 
question-time comes he removes his 
glasses and faces his inquisitors with 
the confident immobility of William 
Tell’s little boy. His answers are 
short, positive and ready. The 
training of troops was better than 
he had expected. He considered two 
years the minimum useful period for 
national service. He thought the 
objectives fixed at Lisbon could be 
attained. He had had no dealing 
with the Yugoslavs. Then quite 
suddenly the dead-pan lightened, he 
became fervent, he wagged a fore- 
finger even. Swiss neutrality, he 
said emphatically, was no obstacle 
to the defence of Europe, and he 
would like to pay tribute to the 
capabilities of the Swiss Army in the 
defence of Freedom. 

Now what did that portend? 
Can that mercurial Field-Marshal, 
his Deputy, already have infected 
him with an enthusiasm for winter 
sports ? 

B. A. Youxo 








UTSIDE my window, trying 

unsuccessfully to attract my 
attention, a cock sparrow stands 
upon a low brick wall. In his beak 
a long white fluffy feather flutters 
in the wind. He stands there with 
his panache, turning his head with 
small jorky movements this way 
displaying every sign of 
He has been 
and in a few 


and that 
cockiness and pride 
there several minutes 
minutes more perhaps will fly up 
and insert the feather into his nest 
in the big magnolia. Perhaps, on 
the other hand-—-and from my ob 
servations this is the more likely 
he will chirrup proudly, or yawn 
and away will go the 
Later on I shall look out 
and will be 
more, flaunting another feather 
Another, 1 repeat exasperatedly, 
while the lost ones lie about 
multiply like snow flakes 
on the yrase 
Meanwhile 
autumn and his nest 
not yet finished 
Sparrows are like this, a perky 
feckless race, and though I have 
always treated them with the 


or siecne 
feather 
once 


again there he 


and 
summer 


here we are in 
I suppose, is 


FEATHER YOUR NEST, SIR? 


utmost consideration—kindness 
even—my patience with them is 
wearing pretty thin. 

Under my roof a short beam 
sticks out to support a long diagonal 
timber that in turn supports the 
eave. In the spring a couple of 
sparrows took it into their heads to 
build a nest upon this beam. Like 
all these inefficient fowls, they 
went about it in the most untidy 
and laborious way with long and 
straguly bits of dead grass. Grad. 
ually they threw together a small 
loose haystack in the space bet ween 
the beam and the sloping roof 
In time the expected happened 
and I found the whole accumu 
lation lying on the ground, while 
they twittered sadly overhead. It 
had grown too heavy to support 
its own weight and had fallen 
through 

Well, they had made one heap 
of all their winnings, and lost, and 
I won't say they never breathed a 
word about their loas, but they did 
begin all over again. In exactly 
the same way as before, but not 
with the same materials. The heap 
they had so painstakingly amassed 
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lay neglected on their doorstep, as 
it were, and they ranged far and 
wide for a fresh supply 

In a week the calamity was 
repeated, and after another week 
it happened again. By now the 
growing untidiness of the garden 
and a feeling of hopelessness were 
beginning to weigh on my own 
spirits, and I took action on behalf 
of my childish lodgers. 

At some personal inconvenience 
I set up a ladder, removed their 
latest pitiful foundations and re- 
placed them on a thin board that 
I had cut to fit on the top of the 
beam and fill the space. I then 
recovered as much of their own 
debris as seemed to me to be 
necessary, fashioned it into a snug 
and tidy nest and fixed it firmly 
in position. 

While I was doing all this they 
watched me from a tree a few feet 
away, hopping agitatedly from twig 
to twig and carrying on a contin- 
uous excited chatter at the tops of 
their voices. 

When I had put away the ladder 
I came back to see, and found them 
already happily oceupied about 
their new and—if I do say it my- 
self—superior home. What is more, 
I am able to report with pleasure 
and satisfaction, not wholly un- 
mixed with pride, that they laid 
eggs and brought up a family that 
was almost certainly the first in 
all this neighbourhood to fly away 

The trouble is that evidently 
the grateful parents put the werd 
about; and ever since I have 
noticed sparrows, like the one | 
complain of now, hanging about 
near my windows with beakfuls 
of straw or leaves or feathers, not 
getting on with the job of nidific- 
ation at all but doing all they can 
to draw attention to themselves. 

Well, I know that sparrows are 
bad at building, and that I can do 
their work better than they; but 
until they make some contribution 
to the Welfare State I see no 
reason why they should expect to 
reap its benefits. After all, they 
are not foreigners. 
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Nasheed rR evels 


4 Dramotic Fragment 


Lonp Cuhkerenrietp. May I press you to partake of 
an wet 
Diogexns. Try 

proper rich and all 
Groner Eiacr. You great big glutton, you. 
Hostess. Before the Thought-Readers, I think I should 
announce the my daughter 
Hyacinth-Ginger, to the—I fear 
younger son of Lord Brechington. (Sympathetic 
murmurs.) Now here are the Compers. You would 
ease things by clapping them. 
Comrer. If you look closely at my wife you will 
see she is not a woman one would trust to get a 
code right. I will now swathe her face in fold 
after fold of mummy cloth and top off with serge 
Avununozene. Surely she could get a divorce for this! 

Mr. Comrrn. It has to be persistent cruelty and we 
don't get all that many engagements. Can you 
see anything, Wilhelmina ’ 

Comrer. Whenever | close my eyes I see red 
polygons waltzing slowly, Bunny-kitten. 
Comrer. My pretty prattler, relax. Will some- 
body write a quotation on this card? 

Grace Darina. There. | hope it doesn’t matter its 
being anonymous / 


her with a cream-puff. They're 


engagement of 
Prexwell, 


Mrs 


Mr 











“I'm terribly sorry to lose you, Larkin, but, you 
under stamd, it's the paper shortage.” 


Comper. I can't read Greek. It's not fair. 
I'm the home-builder type. 

Grace Darume. Poor show, poor show. 

Mr. Comper. Fair play, she did once begin to build 
a home for us but she got bored after the first 
floor. 

Hostess. What am I holding in my hand? You keep 
quiet, Comper. 

Mrs. Comerr. In your right hand you are holding a 
small moth you have just caught; I think it’s 
Smerinthus ocellatus. There's nothing much in 
your left hand but grains of snuff. 

Hostess. You missed the watering-can. 

Mr. Comper. When I have got the back off this watch 
I'll ask you to tell me the number. Broken my 
knife! I'll get a chisel. There's an inscription 
inside 

Mrs. Comrrr. “ Presented to Michael Faraday by his 
colleagues of the Royal Society in memory of 
happy times at Dieppe and elsewhere.” 

Mr. Comrer. Not bad. It’s “unusually happy times.” 
Can you lend me a snapshot, madam / 

Joax or Arc. Mademoiselle, please! 

Mr. Comrer. What does this snapshot show ! 

Mrs. Comrer. That men who look like ant-eaters 
shouldn't sunbathe. 

Joan or Arc. You know, I think you're right 
a moustache improve him! 

Mas. Comrsr. Only if large enough to obscure. 

Hostess. Give them a farewell clap. I stipulated 
there should be no encores. Band, erase the 
memory. 

Constance Kent. I dote upon The Lancers. They 
transport me into a Faéry world where sunbeams 
join hands with dewdrops and the Canterbury 
bells tinkle, tinkle, tinkle. 

Sr Henry Irvine. That is as may be. 

A Basu Bazovx. Now me, I’m a great one for Ruby 
M. Ayres. I flatter myself that I have the largest 
signed collection of her books in the country. 

Apecarp. I grant you that her yarns are enthralling 
but for atmosphere give me Henry Green. Oh 
bosh it! Square dancing! 

Catter. One, two, three . . . one, two, three. 

Hosress. That's not Square, it’s Triangular. You're 
tired. Let the second part of the Entertainment 
be unleashed at once. 

Coxsurner. When I was living among the remoter 
tribes of Pakistan I was initiated into many a 
secret. 

Hostess. The Agency said you did tricks 
instead, a travelogue ! 

Coxscrer. I am generally hired for my patter; but if 

you want it cut I shan’t mind. Saves wear and 

tear on the prompter. Trick one: I turn this 
umbrella into a parasol. Done. Trick two: | 


Mrs 


Would 


Are you 
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put the snooker ball into this box and vanish it. 
Done, Trick three . . . 

Hostess. Don't go so fast. My guests are not yet 
convinced that it was a snooker ball, in the sense 
that, say, Joe Davis would use the term. 

Consurger. You are the hardest employer to please 
I've had since I was the hind-legs of a kangaroo 
in “Beauty and the Beanstalk” at Sandhurst. 

Vecasquez. I dare you to produce a squirrel out of 
my skull-cap. 

Conjurer. Red or grey? 

Hostess. Try not to quibble. If you must, don't 
quibble so monosyllabically. It gives my guests a 
fecling of baldness that the party can ill afford. 

ConsurerR. Faugh! (He disappears in a puff of 
amoke.) 

Vetasquez. He was scared of being shown up by me. 
Charlatan! 

Hostess. Let us forget him in the wild enchantments 
of the polka. This is Liberty Hall; we changed the 
name from “Shanklin.” 

Banp Leaver. The only tune we've got left is “ March 
of the Men of Harlech.” I don’t mind if you polka 
to it. I’m not Welsh. 

Frxis 
R. G. G. Paice 


a a 


“Serial No. 29. Orders by Colonel L. T. Ride, C.B.£., 
E.D., Commandant, Royal Hongkong Defence Force. 
FORCE ORDERS 
Discipline—Dress. The practice of carrying umbrellas 
when in uniform is irregular and will cease.” 
South China Morning Post 


Air umbrellas will, however, be provided if necessary. 
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MORNING TEA 


eo oe of China tea at half-past-four in the 


(In a winlloes summer morning), is an act of 
mystical delight. 
The skies are pure and pallid, the trees are unfamiliar, 
The house daylit but deserted; and the endless 
horror of the night 
Suddenly swamped in a wave of clarity and exaltation 
The eyes of the mind are wide, but the brain is 
sterilized and numb. 
The mind seems poised on the brink of the answer to 
the ultimate question ; 
But nothing but the tea will come. 


And the tea contains no answer, but takes the edge 
from the question, 
Dulling the spiritual splendour, but soothing and 
softening the mind, 
Till the halo round the head is a glow in the pit of the 
stomach, 
And the muscles of the eyes relax: 
unexpectedly find 
There are two more hours of silence before the world 
reawakens ; 
A third of the night is left; and it may conceivably be 
Possible to sleep for a little before the moment for 
the making 
Of the ordinary morning tea. 


and you 


P. M. Hopeesarp 








(JHAT ao tucky thing,” my 
mother said, “that I should 
come to spenml a few days with 
Aunt Dora in London just when 
you are going on holiday. Here I 
am, helping pack, and 
tomorrow I able to see 


you to 
shall be 
you off 

Quite a coincidence, isn't it 
1 sail 

“ Yes,” my mother said 
are lots of things I forgot to say 
I shall be able 


There 


when I wrote that 

to say now.” 
Yes,” [said 
I'm glad 


Italy on the 


you are gomg to 
tour after all,”” my 
mother continued, “and not hitch- 
hiking round Spain with a billy-can 
only surprised you are not 
to Malaya. What 
I am helping you 


I am 
going 
thing 
never seen such @ mess 


a good 
I have 
What on 
earth is this!” 
‘My swim-suit,”’ I said. 
“Oh,” my mother said 


HELPING HAND 


“What are you doing!” I cried. 
What is that you're putting in?” 

“ Your hot-water bottle cover,” 
my mother said You weren't 
going to use your hot-water bottle 
without it, were you! You'll barn 
yourself. I wish you would try to 
be sensible. Whatever would you 
do if you burned yourself on a 
hot-water bottle in Italy!” 

I'm not taking either of them,” 
1 aaicl 
Yes, you are,” my mother 

‘You must be prepared. 

I~ave your mackintosh till the last.” 
I'm not taking my mackintosh 
to Italy,” I said. 

“Yes, you are,” my mother 
warict Now, I've folded all your 
blouses, Don't lose the tissue paper 
Christmas presents 
How nasty you smell—what is it /” 
“Les Fleurs de |'Amour,” I 

‘Bob gave it to me.” 
“Bob?” my mother cried. 
Who's Bob? I've never heard of 


sail 


because of 


said 


‘I/ you don’t pay attention, how do you expect to be 
able to make sand pies like daddy when you grow up?” 
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Bob. What does he do, where does 
he live, why?” 

‘You'restanding on my things,” 
I said 

‘What! 
mother said, 
tissue paper. 
wear these!” 

“Yes.” 

“Well,” my mother said 
‘They're not like mine, I can tell 
you. Have you packed iodine!” 
“Yes,” I said. 

“And sticking-plaster /” 

“Yes.” 

“ And a bottle of ink?” 

‘Yes.” 

“And a bottle of disinfectant ‘” 

“Yes,” I said. 

“You haven't,” my mother 
“I know you haven't.” 

“Yes, I have.” 

“No, you haven't. You'll be 

stranded in Italy and I shan't be 

able to do anything about it. Still 

I suppose somebody on the tour 

will be able to help you. A tour is 

a wonderful relief to me, taking 

you about and looking after you 

and making you enjoy yourself 

I'm glad, though, that I shall meet 

the friend you are going with. Do 

you like her?” 

“Ves,” I said. 

“That's good,” my mother 
said. “‘Write to me as soon as you 
arrive, won't you? I was going to 
give you a stamped postcard to 
send me, but I realized it wouldn't 
be any good.” 

ety 

“Because,” my mother contin- 
ued, “if anybody kidnapped you 
they would just post the card 
themselves, wouldn't they?” 

“Yes,” I said. 

“Well, we seem to 
ished,’ my mother said. 
pity you have to take two suitcases 

“T was planning to use only 
one,” I said. “But as it has 
turned out, I am taking far more 
things than I intended.” 

“Then,” my mother said, “it’s 
lucky that I am here to help you 
with it all.” 


Good heavens,” my 
“I thought it was 
Do you mean you 


said 


have fin- 


“What a 


” 


Margvonse Rippkit 
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SUMMER 
EVENING IN PERSHORE 


A MIRROR'S span the Avon lies, 
+3 Sprinkled with stars between 
the reeds 
Where, caught in the reflected skies, 
The long-legged ghosts of languid 
flies 
Float down like thistle-seods 
Drops tremble on the leaning oars 
Like moving air the water steals, 
Gentle and dark, by steps and doors, 
Through bridges hooped to secret 
floors 
Quilted with mud and eels. 


Pale, moonlit plums with pearly 
skins 
Dangle, like earrings, from the 
wall. 
So delicately twilight spins, 
Where water ends and night begins 
Is told by a plum’s fall. 
0. D. 








“Yes, dear, with the teen- 


agers at bome 


THE AUTHOR REGRETS 


A READER has rightly taken me 
to task for a confident statement 
I made not long ago in these pages 
declaring that Franz Hals’ “ Laugh- 
ing Cavalier” was originally com- 
miasioned by Dumas as a dust- 
jacket for The Three Musketeers. 
My correspondent doubts this, and 
the point on which he bases his 
argument is that the lives of Hals 
and Dumas failed by many years to 
overlap, the former dying in 1666, the 
latter being born in 1803. Reference 
to the Encyclopedia Britannica 
confirms the quibble. 

Many a writer would try to 
bluster it out, casting doubts on the 
accuracy of the Encyclopedia Britan- 
nica, or trying to put the blame on 
the compositors. Such is not my 
way, for fearlessness has ever been 
the keynote of my writings. I can 
only apologize for my little slip. I 
received the story from a hitherto 
reliable news-agency and it was 
published in good faith. I should, of 
course, have checked up on it first, 
but the reader will appzeciate that a 
busy journalist's life is one long rush 
with the printer's devil forever at 
his elbow waiting for the “copy.” 
Pause to verify, and all too often 
one misses the edition. 

This is the first time that a news- 
agency has betrayed me, although 
I must confess to having been misled 
by a well-known firm last winter, 
when I was reporting the M.C.C. 
tour of India from my offices in 
Hampshire for a paper in Bombay. 
The fault in that case, however, was 
entirely my own. Hastily scanning 
a cable in a London daily giving the 
chosen eleven for a match the 
following day, I failed to allow for 
the by-line. In my article I named 


\S) 


Reuter as twelfth-man, and even, 
when a player was injured during 
the game and a substitute came on, 
went so far as to praise Reuter’s 
keen fielding and smart returns. 

If only our readers appreciated 
our constant fight against in- 
accuracy! Yet, ironically enough, 
inaccuracy in other professions is 
richly rewarded. Thousands of 
pounds are to be made out of a 
single faulty postage-stamp that the 
proof-reader should never have 
passed in the first place. A penny 
turned out by the Mint with, say, a 
small reproduction of Epstein’s 
“Rima” stamped on the reverse 
instead of the more customary 
Britannia becomes an instant object 
of curiosity and value. 

No such golden harvest awaits 
the author who nods. Even Homer 
made nothing out of it except a 
reputation for fallibility. Years ago 
I published a book in which I 
alluded—and in glowing terms too 
—to the magnificent avenue of elms 
lining Cheltenham Promenade. Sub- 
sequent events proved that the 
trees in question, far from being 
elms, were in point of fact chestnuts, 
but is that book of mine worth 
thousands of pounds a copy to-day ! 
It is not. 

In the case of the “Laughing 
Cavalier” gaffe, let it not be thought 
I am trying to curry favour with my 
critic when I openly praise him for 
his courtesy and consideration in 
writing privately to me, instead of 
making me a laughing-stock by sell- 
ing the unfortunate paragraph to 
some journal to reprint as a laugh- 
able “bull.” Now I think of it, I 
rather wish this was what I had done 
myself. Cotrs Howarp 


Yw 
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OT long ago this column com- 
plained of the tiresome 
difference between English (and 
American) land (or ‘“statute’’) 
miles (1760 yards), and “nautical” 
miles (2026 yards), and wondered 
why we must have both. One of 
the uncountable readers has kindly 
sent it Volume V, Number 3, of 
the Journal of the Institute of 
Navigation, with a learned and 
attractive article on Early Units of 
Measurement and the Nautical Mile 
by Commander Alton B. Moody, 
US.N.R. Let everyone, therefore, 
stand by for information. But this 
week, in order to keep its uncount- 


able readers awake, this column 


will adorn itself with imbecile 
“ eross-headings"’ after the fashion 
of our great dailies. 

FAINTEST NOTION 

The Commander tells us some 
fascinating things about the ancient 
units of measurements which still, 
no doubt, are a trouble tothestudent 
young and old. This column, for 
example, never had the faintest 
notion what was meant when the 
ancient Greeks “marched ten para- 
sangs.”” But “the parasang sur- 
vives to-day,” says the Commander, 
“its modern value being 337 
nautieal miles.”” So ten parasangs 
would be nearly 40 (land) miles, 
not a bad walk. (Note that this 
column has had to do a sum— 
probably wrongly—to turn nae- 
tical into land miles. But how 
ridiculous!) 

ARE YoU Consorous? 

Then read on. The “euwbit” 
also used to baffle this infant 
column. Originally, it seems, “it 
was taken as the length of the 
forearm, from the elbow to the 
end of the middle finger.” It 
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varied from country to country. 
“The usual ancient Hebrew cubit 
is believed to have been 17°58 
inches long ; the Greek 18°22 inches ; 
the Roman 17°5 inches; and the 
Egyptian 20°7 inches.” 

These revelations may give 
us all a clearer picture of Noah's 
Ark. The specifieations of this 
famous vessel (Genesie VI, 15) 
were : 

Length 300 cubits 

Beam 50 cubits 

“ Height” 30 cubits 
So, if, for simplicity, we call a eubit 
18 inches, she was 450 feet long, 
75 feet wide, and 45 feet “high ”— 
a very corpulent vessel. Nelson's 
Victory was only 186 feet long 
and 52 feet wide. The latest giant, 
the United States, is 990 feet long 
with a beam of 101} feet; but the 
Ark was nearly half as long and 
only 26 feet less wide. Her beam 
was tremendous: Noah and his men 
could have played cricket across her. 

FULL JUSTICE 

By “height” (45 feet) we must 
understand, presumably, “from 
keel to cabin-top.” The Vietory’s 
poop, the highest point, was 40 feet 
above the water: she drew 25 feet. 
If the Ark drew, say, 15 feet, the 
top-deck would be 30 feet above 
the water. According to Genesis 
(VII, 20) “fifteen cubits (22°5 feet) 
upwards did the waters prevail”: 


‘so she could not safely, navigating 


over flooded land, with submerged 
obstacles everywhere, draw much 
more. 

Allowing 8 feet to a deck, you 
have five decks, 150 yards by 25: 
and you could get a great many 
animals into such a space. Do the 
toy-makers do full justice to this 
great ship! It is a long time since 
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this column played with an Ark 
but it seems to remember a rather 
absurd, low, “ narrer-gutted ” affair. 
Since Noah, the selected surviver, 
was almost certainly of British 
birth, the National Maritime Muscum 
should surely reeonstruct and dis- 
play the Ark on @ properly noble 
scale. How much, one wonders, 
do you care about all this! 
DEAD LANGUAGES 
Now for the “mile.” The 
word comes, as you know, from 
the Latin “mille,” a thousand 
(which just shows you how “dead” 
the “dead languages” are). The 
Roman “passus,”’ or pace, did not 
mean the length of one step, but 
the “double step, the measure 
being the distance from the heel 
of one foot to the heel of the same 
foot the next time it touched the 
ground.” The Romans reckoned 
this as 5 Roman pedes (feet) “or 
4°86 English feet*” (says the Com- 
mander). They must have been 
tiddly little fellows: this column 
does 6 feet easily. But there you 
are: the mile was mille passus, 5000 
Roman, or 4858°6 English feet 
1619°5 yards. “This mile was atill 
in use in England in 1639.” 
SEVERAL CENTURIES 
But this, like other early 
measures, was “local” and acei- 
dental: it had nothing to do with 
the size or shape of theearth. Mean- 
while, though, the mariners had been 
getting about the world and they 
wanted something more. They 
wanted, for example, to be able to 
say how many miles there were in 
a degree of latitude. For several 
centuries they went on using the 
Roman mile, though the number 
of miles to a degree changed from 


* Land-feet, of course 











time to time, as they changed 
their minds about the size of the 
earth. In Columbus's days they 
reckoned 564 Roman miles to a 
degree: in the sixteenth century it 
was 70, in the eighteenth it was 75. 

About 1637—~it's a long story, 
Uncountable Ones—they decided 
that the Roman mile was much too 
short for seamen. “The nautical 
mile, as distinct from the land 
mile, might be said to date from 
this time. Previously, there had been 
no distinction between the two . . .’ 
(There—you see!) But the ex- 
pression “nautical mile” did not 
appear till 1730. It is an excellent, 
sensible thing: | mile of latitude=1 
minute (‘) of latitude, and there 
are 60 of each to a degree (°). 
Even now it is not so simple as it 
sounds, Uncountables, for in theory 
the nautical, or geographical, mile 
varies in length aceording to the 





“6080 English feet 
is adopted as a 
this being the 


latitude. But 
(2026 yards) 
standard value, 


appropriate value at Latitude 48° 


INSTEAD OF WHICH 

But let us go back. This column 
does not (as one Uncountable 
seems to think) complain against 
the Nautical Mile. No, no, we have 
here our one approach to a decimal 
system: | fathom=6 feet (2 yards): 
100 fathome=< I “cable” (600 feet) 
(200 yards): 10 cables<1 mile 
(as near as damn it); also a measure 
which fits practically into the 
cosmos. But what a pity that, 
having got so far and so well, we 
didn't abandon the old accidental, 
illogical, land mile altogether? In- 
stead, we added a little (but not 
enough) to ite length, and made 
it official. After 1637, says the 
Commander, “mariners gradually 
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began to accept the longer mile, 
while ashore, where there was less 
incentive to associate the mile 
with the size of the earth, the old 
Roman mile of 5000 feet persisted. 
The land or statute mile later became 
5280 feet (1760 yards)...” But 
even this learned man does not 
seem to know when or why (though 
it is America's mile too), which 
was our original complaint and 
query. Someone whispers that “the 
furlong was raised to correspond 
with the rood, and so the mile was 
promoted from 1619 yards to 
1760.” “ And so” is nice: and it 
may well be so. All this column 
knows is that if you steam down 
the Thames from London to the 
sea, there is one measure of distance 
on the water and another on the 
land beside you. Worse, some of 
the helpful little books give water- 
distances in nautical miles, and 
some in land miles—and do not 
always say which they mean. The 

“ mile” you cover by motor on the 
Brighton front is 240 yards shorter 
than the mile covered by the coast- 
ing steamer you can see. You 
can't tell this column that this is a 
good arrangement. “One Race— 
One MiLe” would be a good election 
cry. But it is too late now perhaps. 
Any change would interfere with 
the Derby—and the school sports. 

A. P. H. 


ACT Ill, Sc. . A FOREST 


Ww uncertain fingertips, 
ot and pullings of the 


the _ read the wind 's Braille— 
and as they read they quail: 


Ash, oak, elm, beech, hornbeam 


* in the Forest of Arden enchanted 


lived through the dream 
of a midsummer night; but 
apprehension numbs 
their waking senses and their 
pricking thumbs 
now plainly warn them that 
the tempest comes 
and a winter's tale. 
R. C. Scriven 
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" Must you keep on blowing the 

4 tune through your teeth!” 
I said to the man behind me at the 
Proms (or anyway I nearly said it). 
“Is it absolutely essential that 
everybody round you should know 
you've heard the Eroica before? 
Not that you got that bit right, 
and anyway I notice you shirk the 
twiddly bits and bring the high 
ones down an octave lower. 

“T know your kind! Just the 
sort to pinch all the kudos in the 
office for a successful bit of work, 
you having been away on sick leave 
when the real hard slogging went 
on. Sick leave? I wonder. More 
likely French. And when you have 
a genuine cold, you're not the sort 
to take it decently to bed. You'd 
be the one to breathe it over every- 
body else as you're doing with 
Beethoven’stune ... Never a thought 
for anybody else . . . I bet you 
galumph upstairs two steps at a 
time. Yes, I'm sure of it now. Any- 
body could tell, the way you're 
bounding up that arpeggio through 


WIND COUNTER WIND 


your teeth. Bounding’s the word 
for it. Then you clump down again 
without putting your slippers on 
properly, so that it sounds like a coal 
bucket being kicked downstairs. 
I bet you slam the bathroom door. 
And I suppose you go on with that 
fearful breathing in your bath, 
wallowing in eighteen inches of 
very hot water so that the tap 
runs cold for the next person before 
he’s even had time to take up the 
nail brush. Or would have taken 
it up if you hadn't put it ‘by 
mistake’ in your dressing-gown 
pocket. (And what a dressing-gown! 
Red with emerald lozenges which 
no sensitive person coull face in 
the early morning.) 

“If you go on like this over 
Beethoven,” I said (at least I 
almost said it), “what a bore you 
must be at meals, informing every- 
body ex cathedra about all the other 
things you think you're the only 
person who knows anything about 
and not caring whether the other 
people want to hear about them or 
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not. I can just hear you crunching 
the toast and telling everybody that 
‘statisties in America show that 
disregard of contragravitational pre- 
cautions at supersonic speeds cause 
disintegration of the human frame 
from wind velocity.” Ob, could 
but the human frame disintegrate 
from wind velocity through the 
teeth |” 

“I'm sorry, madam,” I said 
to the woman in front. “If I'd 
known I was beating time on your 
back with my dispatch case | 
would——”’ 

A boorish shush! from the man 
behind drowned the final bars of 
the Scherzo. 


CoxPoUND that man 
I asked to dine; < 
He neither © 
Nor 
dropped a line. 


" wv 
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“What's it like in? Blimey—it’s quicksand apart from the top six inches!” 


SOUTH KENSINGTON 


A daydream inspired by the delicious pause which the Inner Circle train always makes in South 
Kensington Station ; more particularly in the aflernoon 


In Kensington, 
South Kensipgton, 
The lotus blooms along the road, 
The sunken road, 
The iron road; 
And as the dragons pause and run 
And pause, reclining in the sun, 
In Kensington, 
South Kensington 
We in each scarlet dragon's womb 
Sit, as the drooping summer sun 
Glows in our temp’rary abode 
All the eternal afternoon: 
In Kensington, 
South Kensington, 
The soft and sleepy summer sun 
Glows as the lotus-sunshine glow'd 
For Tennyson, 
Lord Tennyson, 
When thro’ a golden summer reign 
Victoria and Albert won 
For Kensington, 


South Kensington, 


The glories of the human hand, 
The treasures of the human brain, 
And wafted them to Lotus-land 


In Kensington, 
South Kensington; 
That we may come and dream away 
The long unhasting afternoon, 
Exchanging our red dragon's womb 
For that great shrine, 
that artful tomb 
In Kensington, 
South Kensington, 
Where all the treasures of Cathay, 
Of Hindustan and Italy, 
And ebony with pear! inlay 
Enable us to dream away 
The lotus-long sweet afternoon 
With Tennyson, 
Lord Tennyson; 
Fetch'd in a warm and scarlet womb, 
Lapp'd in a gold encrusted tomb, 
Dreaming the older days again 
In Happy Araby or Spain, 
Till, with the dropping of the sun, 
The dragon carries us away 
From Kensington, 
South Kensington, 
To cast us on a harsher strand, 
Far from the coast of Lotus-land. 
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NEXT SUMMER 


“AAJO, no, that will never do!” 
said Mr. Henderson. ‘That's 
no way to use a bucket and 
spade...” 

“ Look 
Henderson. 

The black shadow of a jet 
aircraft swept across the beach. 
Timothy dropped his spade and 
clapped his hands over his ears. 

Mr. Henderson scrambled to his 
feet and tried to wipe damp sand 
from his blazer. 

“All right,” he said, “no need 
to panic. Get on with it, Timmy. 
You haven't got all day, you 
know!” 

The boy resumed his digging. 
Mrs. Henderson watched him ador- 
ingly through her sun-glasses for a 
few minutes and then returned with 
Hercule Poirot to the corpse in the 
library. 

The beach was crowded. Colour- 
ful family groups with gay parasols, 
portable radios, luncheon baskets, 
beach balls and dispensaries of sun- 
tan oils and lotions dotted the 
ribbon of sand between the shingle 
and the sea. It was a beautiful 
day. 

Three jets swooped out to sea, 
turned gracefully and roared in over 
the holiday-makers. This time Mrs. 
Henderson did not look up from 
her book. 

“Two hundred feet at least,” 
said Henderson. He looked at his 
watch and then at his son. “ You've 
only got another twenty minutes, 
Tim. Better get a move on if you 
want it finished in time.” 

“Why don’t you help him, 
Arthur?” said Mrs. Henderson. 
“You know you're itching to!” 

“No, it’s something he’s got to 
learn for himself. The prize doesn't 
matter. After all, he’s got plenty 
Gwwk 

Henderson shouted unavailingly 
as a sudden thunderous grow! filled 
the sky. A jet streaked in low and 
the people on the beach threw 
themselves flat on the sands. 

“My!” said Mrs. Henderson. 
“That was a close shave. I could 
see the flames quite clearly.” 


out!” sereamed Mrs. 


“Nonsense,” said Henderson, 
examining a patch of oil on the left 
knee of his flannels, “a miss is as 
good as a mile. Hello! What's 
that!” 

A new sound, a low atmospheric 
crackling, had been added to the 
cacophony 

“ Listen! There 's going to be an 
announcement,” said Henderson 

“Hello, folks!” The voice, 
friendly and avuncular, came from 
the row of loud-speakers fixed to tall 
posts above the sea wall. “Hello 
folks! It is my pleasure and privilege 
to inform you that to-day’s guest. 
star is none other than that brilliant 
and beautiful star of stage, screen 
and radio, Miss Thelma Lodestone 
(Cheers). Miss Lodestone and the 
mayor are about to judge to-day's 
entries in our great beach com 
petition. If you are entering, please 
let one of the beach-guards know. 
They ‘ll be with you in ten minutes, 
so look for their scarlet blazers. 
Thank you!” 


a 


“Goodness,” said Mrs. Hender 
son, “you'd better hurry, Tim 
Ten minutes!” 

Henderson cased himself from 
the deck-chair and began to dig 

Five minutes later the hole was 
finished and Tim and his father 
stood up to admire it. There were 
similar holes all over the beach 
Everybody waited for the scarlet 
blazers 

“How is it, mat” said Timothy 

“It's very good, dear, and | 
shouldn't be surprised if you won a 
prize. Mind you, I don't think 
they ‘re as nice as the sand castles 
we used to build in my day.” 

‘ But they ‘re much more useful, 
ma.” 

“Exactly,” said Henderson. “It 
wouldn't be much fun going to the 
seaside, would it, if we didn't know 
how to dig fox-holes?” 

A jet circled the palace at the 
end of the pier and came in low, 
hurtling towards the sands 

Brernarp HoLtLowoop 


THE ALLITERATIVE DODO 
Y7HAT can I do, the Dodo asked, 
Before I quit the scene— 
Where worldly triumphs were so few— 
To keep my memory green! 
Whereto the gods replied: Good Bird! 
The roads to Fame are many, 
And dying—with a name like yours— 
As good a one as any! 
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‘Of course we need irrigation canals more, but Pharaoh promised the electors Pyramids.” 


,faraig ~it is going to be asked 
soon round many a committee- 
room table—are Rugby’s newest 
fashions for the field to be? And 
the player himself, now that the 
season is about to start, will be well- 
advised to make sure that his 
appearance measures up to his 
prowess, 

The man who has previously 
prided himself on the smartness of 
his nether garments will eschew the 
flared, or diamond-shaped shorts. 
There is nothing that deserves the 
covert and critical glances of team- 
mates more, when the bag is un- 
packed in the pavilion, than last 
season's styles. And the up-to-now 
permanent member of the Extra 
B XV should, first and foremost. 
examine his kit if he has hopes of 
A status this year. 

To many of the discerning, the 
feature of the Springboks’ tour last 
season was the very new bathing- 
trunk-like shorts which they 
favoured for all their more fashion- 


FIELD DRESSING 


able games—shorts cut with a 
distinctive small triangle at the hem 
which was not merely ornamental 
but useful, since it prevented that 
annoying ruche in the line-out. 
There's certain to be a great 
number of these shorts on most 
of the smarter grounds everywhere 
soon. 

But shorts aren't everything. 
The slimmer man who has—let’s be 
candid—rather carelessly chosen his 
club, often finds that he has to 
play in a jersey with colours 
not at all suitable to his build. 
Nothing can look worse on the 
svelter figure than unimaginative 
hues; and it behoves us all to make 
sure, when joining a club, that its 
colours run to broad decided strip- 
ings, so that a suggestion of breadth 
to the shoulder and bulge to the 
upper arm is given. One is, unfor- 
tunately, rather tied down in the 
matter of personal taste by silly 
convention when one considers the 
jersey itself. Shoulder pads are not 
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really worth while for the rougher 
matches, although they add a 
pleasing impression of bulk, too; 
and most committees rather frown 
on individual idiosynerasy in the 
matter of additionals—perhaps the 
thin line of braid round the collar, 
or the adding of one’s own initials 
over the heart. 

Speaking of colours, the rather 
vexed question of scrum caps in dis- 
tinctive shades is sure to come up 
again. The bolder or more active 
forward favours the idea; more con- 
servative opinion inclines to the 
view that these caps would be 
almost too distinctive—especially 
in the last quarter of an hour—and 
those of us who have honestly given 
up hope of being invited to take 
part in representative games will 
probably come down heavily on the 
side of as little ostentation as 
possible. 

Mittens? Well . . . perhaps for 
the more formal matches. 

Ferovsson MAcLay 





Affairs of State (Campripes)—The Comedy of Errors (Rovat Court Tueatar CLvp) 


NE objection to modern 
QO V.LP.s is that one expects 
them to behave as such, even 
in plays. Affairs of State begins on 
the highest level with telephone 
badinage between an ex-Seeretary of 
State and Mr. Truman, and includes 
@ present Secretary of State and an 
Under-Secretary, the fourth male 
member of its cast being a butler 
mercifully free from political ambi- 
tion. It also contains long passages 
about American electoral gambits 
which may have seemed very droll in 
New York but which, even after the 
recent circus in Chicago, must be 
fairly incomprehensible to a British 
audience. But, apart from giving 
the Under-Secretary an oppor- 
tunity for the age-old choice between 
a career and a woman, all this 
grandeur is entirely by the way; for 
Affairs of State is no more than a 
very simple game of marital chess, 
so simple indeed that one is always 
expecting the board to be over- 
turned by some impatient knee. 
Finding that his young wife is in 
love with a climbing politician, a wily 
old gentleman first knocks a rung 
out of the ladder and then persuades 
his friend that as a bachelor he 
cannot hope to be clasped to the 
throbbing heart of America. He 
implants the idea of a fagade mar- 
riage on strictly business lines, and 
when his niece accepts the job goes 
to work to substitute passion for a 
cold-blooded contract. As his niece 
already adores the politician, and 
blossoms over-night from a trim 
school-teacher into a determined 


ry Tee Comedy of Errore 
The Duke of E phesus— 
Me. Eawest Mritow 


minx, this is not difficult. Unfor- 
tunately one cannot believe a word 
of it, and in a rather stately comedy 
this still matters. Particularly 
incredible is the fact that an 
allegedly astute young man should 
ever embark on so preposterous an 
enterprise; and nearly as absurd is 
the final behaviour of the plotter's 


wife—a considerable tiger-cat— 


a > 
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Philip Russell 


Anouilh's “ Le Bal dea Voleurs.” The 
streets of Ephesus, gone provincially 
French, flow with the comic figures 
one might have watched from a café 
table about 1910; and once this is 
accepted, what more natural than 
for the native Antipholus and his 
twin from Syracuse to be dressed in 
morning coats and grey top-hats/ 
Or for Mr. Eavest Mivron's 


fieA 
‘Afeirn of Saw 


Me. Wicrren Hype Warre 


George Henderson—Mer. Hoon Wiusiames 


who suddenly pulls in her claws and 
says, in effect, “Bless you, my 
children!” thus giving an uncon- 
vincing story a flatly artificial end. 

Mr. Louis Vernevit's mild wit 
is at its happiest in the girl’s early 
relations with her employer. The 
only interesting character, she is 
played altogether delightfully by 
Miss Joyce Repman. Miss Cora. 
Browne, Mr. Witrrarm Hype 
Warre, Mr. Hoon Wrtw1ams and 
Mr. Austin Trevor steam smoothly 
through easy waters, their routes 
efficiently charted by Mr. Roy Ricu. 


A producer is fully justified in 
playing tricks with a play so 
stuffed with them as The Comedy of 
Errors. Without sacrificing the 
telling moments, Aigeon’s grief or 
Adriana’s commentary on marriage, 
Mr. Rurgert Doone and Mr. Roy 
M. Wacker have turned it into an 
Edwardian romp smacking of 
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Irene Elliotti—Mime Jovcn Revman 


orotund Duke, stepping straight 
from the pages of Ronald Firbank, 
to be waylaid by a relentless photo- 
grapher? All the business of mis- 
taken identity, taken at great pace, 
is made funnier than usual, thanks 
to lively performances by Mr. Joun 
van Eyssex and Mr. Dona.o 
Ecc es as the twin masters, remark 
ably alike. Mr. Cereu, Wovren 
makes a charming geon, Miss 
Patricia Burke a fiery Adriana, 
and Mr. Joun Garuey's cockney 
Dromio of Syracuse shows himself a 
forceful quick comedian. Good 
mime begins and eada the evening 


Recommended 

The Millionairess (New), weak 
Shaw galvanized by Katharine 
Hepburn. Sweet Madness (Vaude- 
ville), a psycho-analytical frolic 
The Globe Revue (Globe), which 
deserves a good dinner first. 

Enic Keown 








HERE seems to be pretty 

[ general agreement to say 
that Affair in Trinidad ( Diree- 

tor: Viscent Sueamay) is “Rrra 
Haywortn's come-back picture” 
and to discuss it mainly from that 
point of view. To be -sure, it 
isn't worthy of a great deal of 
notice from any other; one might 
call it a fairly routine tropical 
thriller, rather on the same lines as 
the recent Macao—and yet some- 


[Just for You 
Carolina Hill—Janwe Wyman 


how or other I lost interest quite 
soon in Macao, whereas Affair in 
Trinidad kept me reasonably well 
entertained throughout its length. 
The reason for this can hardly have 
been the story itself, which rings a 
number of mostly familiar changes 
on entirely familiar ingredients: 
the apy ring, the sleek international 
financier who holds it together, the 
innocent prevailed on to work with 
the police, and the resultant mis- 
understandings (“You've got to 
trust me, I just can't tell you”), the 
hidden listener at the crooks’ con- 
clave, the pursuits, the fights .. . 
and all the rest of the old well-worn 
situations. Add that the heroine is 
(guess what?) a “night-club enter. 
tainer” and you have the recipe for 


Affair in Trinidad—Juat for You 


what might be as flat and usual a 
thriller as was ever hashed up; but 
this one has, besides Rrra Hay- 
WORTH, some entertaining dialogue 
and what I'm inclined to regard as 
a “twist "’—the fact that the police 
involved are, of course, British, with 
their well-known tendency to blunder 
bull-headedly about in a murder 
mystery and their gauche lack of 
consideration for a lovely woman's 
feelings. In this last characteristic 
they are not alone, for GLenn Forp, 
as the murdered man’s brother, 
spends the greater part of the 
picture treating the heroine with a 
boorish suspicion seldom met with 
in anyone so plainly marked out as 
the hero. That too, in fact—as an 
unusual point—has its effect in 
holding one's attention. Miss Hay- 
worTtH does two spectacular song- 
and-dance numbers and performs 
very creditably in her straight 
dramatic and emotional scenes. 
Such scenes in this sort of story 
seldom call for great acting, but 
they do call for a skill and imagina- 
tion by no means often found among 
people who can sing and dance like 
Miss Hzrwortru. An unimportant 
film, but quite good value 


Just for You (Director: EL.iorr 
NvceEnt) is one of those thoroughly 
old-fashioned musicals that con- 
form to all the wearisome rules. For 
one thing the title (as must be pretty 
obvious) means nothing and has no 
connection with the subject of the 
picture, being merely the title of the 
song that is used for a climax. For 
another, the principal character 
(Brxo Crospy) is a song- writer, and 
furthermore so is his son; and he is 
a theatrical producer as well as a 
performer, which means that all the 
musical numbers can be introduced 
as stage performances—on the nsual 
acres of stage—or rehearsals for 
stage performances. Or as try-outs 
on the piano (reinforced by orchestra 
as soon as the audience is judged to 
be spellbound enough not to notice) 
of songs just written; or as party 
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pieces, wherein the most intricate 
impromptu movements go exactly 
right and in time. The musica! set 
pieces are, in fact, the best of the 
film, for the story is that uneasy 
business about the father who is out 
of touch with his children. There is 
— if you have any taste at all for 
light music—a captivating case, 
power and relaxed skill about such 
elaborate numbers as the opening 
one, There is also some highly 
attractive design in colour—mostly 
at one remove, in pictures of stage 
design. But as for the narrative 
framework, much of that, candidly, 
has to be just sat through. 
® + a * al 


Survey 
(Dates in brackets refer to Punch reviews) 
In London, and also among the 
releases, is Operation Swallow, a fine 
Norwegian documentary (with Eng- 
lish commentary) telling straight- 
forwardly the tremendous story of 
the destruction of the heavy-water 
plant captured by Hitler in Norway. 
Other releases: the good quiet, 
mining picture The Brave Don't Cry 
(3/9/52), the new Bob Hope Son of 
Paleface (13/8/52), and Ivanhoe 
25/6/52). Ricuarp MALLETT 


Chris Emery —Rera Harwortn 
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Churchill, No. 5 
Glosing. The Ring. Winston 8. Churchill. Cassell, 30’. 
PENING with the defeat of the U-boats in the 
Atlantic and closing with the D Day Armada 
setting out for Normandy, Closing the Ring takes us 
enthrallingly from June 1943 to June 1944. For Hitler 
the clouds were at last banking up darkly, yet for the 
Allies it was a time of strategical uncertainty. In spite 
of the close friendship between Mr. Churchill and the 
President—perhaps the biggest single factor in 
our victory—considerable divisions began to appear 
over military policy both in Europe and the East. 
After the surrender of Italy Mr. Churchill, with an eye 
on Turkey and the route to the Black Sea, wished to 
clean up the Aigean Islands and, so far as possible 
without prejudice to the invasion of France, engage the 
Germans more strenuously in Italy and keep them 
worried by amphibious operations. The American 
Chiefs of Staff, however, were shy of any enterprise 
in Europe which might faintly shadow the chances of 
“Overlord”; their plans remained rigid where in Mr. 
Churchill's view a little flexibility would have brought 
quick prizes. The success of the Italian campaign was 
threatened by a tight schedule of withdrawals for 
“Overlord”; shipping was the main shortage, and in 
particular tank-landing craft. And Hitler (whose 
squandering of his forces in Italy and the Balkans is 
criticized in this volume as the creation of a spider's 
web in which, for the final issue, the spider had been 
forgotten) decided in October 1943 to fight the Italian 
battle to the death. In the end Mr. Churchill got pretty 
well what he wanted, but not before precious oppor- 
tunities had been lost. He writes sadly of the “dull, 
dead-weight resistance . . . I had encountered about 
all Mediterranean projects.” 

But differences of opinion—such as that over the 
Mediterranean command, which he successfully insisted 
should remain British—that were bound to develop in 
so vital a year never affected the cordial relations that 
ran from top to bottom. After the Quebee Conference 
Mr. Churchill, in the President's absence, enjoyed the 
singular privilege of taking the chair in the White 
House at a meeting of the Combined Chiefs of Staff; 
and on the eve of D Day, reporting to Mr. Roosevelt 
on the good relations between the armies, he cabled 
“Here certainly it is an absolute brotherhood.” 

Stalin, referred to variously in the telegrams as 
“Unele Joe,” “Bruin” and “The Great Bear,” was 
already growing more intransigent. Mr. Churchill's 
refusal to accept an offensive message from him about 
convoys made a healthy impression; earlier he had 
minuted General Ismay ‘‘Experience has taught me 
that it is not worth while arguing with Soviet people. 
One simply has to confront them with the new fact 
and await their reactions.” At Teheran, apart from a 


gruesome leg-pull—if such it was—for which Stalin 
apologized, the two got on well. The Teheran record 
shows that, whatever legend may say, the Primo 
Minister's constant pleas for freer action in the 
Mediterranean were always subject to the supreme 
claims of “Overlord.” 

On the side-lines during this period were the 
question of how far Badoglio and the Italian King could 
be usefully retained, the crises in Greece and Yugo- 
Slavia, the measures to meet the secret weapons, and 
of course the continued touchiness of De Gaulle. But 
even the capture of Rome was overshadowed by the 
mighty operation impending in France. Reading the 
chapters in which the preparations are described one 
marvels again that so vast a plan should have worked 
se smoothly. Mr. Churchill abandoned his intention of 
watching the naval bombardment from a cruiser only 
at the urgent request of the King, who wished to go 
himself but reluctantly decided that neither of them 
was justified in running such a risk. 

Some, and I am with them, will think Mussolini 
too generously assessed, but this instalment carries its 
great story forward superbly, in Mr. Churchill's unique 
combination of the grand manner and that of the man 
in the street. Among all these heavy problems he still 
had time for humour and the humanities. Collectors 
of his minutes will find treasures expressing fury at 
petty prosecutions, anxiety about the shortage of 
playing-cards, and shock at the style of a general on 
whom he urges Fowler's “Modern English Usage.” 

Eric Keown 
Steamboat Gothic. Frances Parkinson Keyes. Ayre and 

Spottiewoode, 13'6 

Here at last is a novel that panders neither to 
the lowbrow nor to the highbrow! Mrs. Keyes 
tells an enthralling story and tells it superbly. Steam- 
boat Gothic goes its own way with the massive impulse 
of the big Mississippi packets of the ‘sixties; and so 
does Clyde Batchelor, who is a cross between the 








Mayor of Casterbridge and one of Bret Harte’s good- 
hearted Californian gamblers. His shady antecedents 
and his method of extricating himself from them are 
in the American style of the period; but these are 
behind him when the book opens and he is on the point 
of buying Cindy Lou—a Louisiana variant of 8t. Cloud 
—to install his bride, a Southern widow who knows 
nothing of his disreputable past. He adopts his im- 
poverished Lucy's two children; and their difficult 
temperaments, Lucy's steadfast faith, and his own 
dread of the past overtaking the future, dominate a 
canvas whose crowded background adds its own 
completing touch of vitality. H. P. BE. 


Old Towns Revisited. Arthur Oswald. Country Life, 21/- 
The eight market towns here studied —Abingdon, 
Berwick-on-Tweed, Bewdley, Blandford, Farnham 
(Surrey), Riehmond (Yorks), Totnes and Wishech— 
have it in common that they were by-passed by the 
stream of nineteenth-century progress and so preserved 
much of their individual character and the local idiom of 
their architecture and craftsmanship. The historical 
notes and architectural commentaries by Mr. Oswald, 
assisted by Mr. Christopher Hussey (Bewdley and 
Farnham) and Mr. John Fleming (Berwick), help us 
to an understanding of the backgrounds, while the 
experienced Country Life photographers present their 
subjects so that the detail of the surprisingly many 
gracious buildings can be profitably studied. The 
most interesting chapter for those who have a concern 
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for the preservation of our treasures is that on Farn 
ham. In that charming oki country town an enlightened 
business man and a zealous architect carried through 
a notable work of restoration and preservation—a 
fine example of civie virtue. 3.P.T. 


This Crooked Way. Elizabeth Spencer. Gollancz, 12/6 

A novel demanding full concentration from its 
readers, particularly if they are English, is T'his Crooked 
Way. Amos Dudley, born in a hard-up, hard-working 
American family, where the faith is a ruling 
factor in life, is obsessed with fear of the Judgment; 
he has his own strange religious experiences. He leaves 
home, gets land, falls in love with a daughter of the 
uneoroneted aristocracy of the Delta, who finally 
marries him in pique. Their lives are marred by her 
inherited attitude, and his callousness, to other people's 
rights and wrongs. It is vividly told, not because it is 
full of detail but because that detail is unerringly 
chosen; Dudley's consciousness of accountability at a 
higher than human level adds to its strength and power. 
Brilliant it is; but different readers may extract differing 
stories from it, and even the dust-jacket’s blurb may 
not seem a faithful précis to all of them. _—B. B. 8. 


SHORTER NOTES 
Street Music. Theodora Keogh. Peter Davies, 11/6. 
Another sinister tale of delinquent adolescence by the author 
of “Meg.” American wife French music critic settles in 
Parisian slum and fights a strange war t her husband's 
and his present involvement with a child drag. pedilar. 
nightmare me the groteaq characters, the 
piercing intuitions of rateness and connection 








human sepa 
strike unused chords of fear in the reader. Brilliant, horrifying 
and odd 
Monastic Sites from the Air. 
J. K. St. Joseph. Cambridge University Press, 55/-. 


David Knowles and 
Handsome 
quarto with admirable air- ographs of 128 monastic sites 
in Great Britain—the buildings in various stages of disintegra- 
tion (or conversion to secular use). The plane’s-eye view reveals 
at a glance details of plan, elevation and structure, including 
readable traces of features now buried. Expert interpretation, 
with historical notes by Dom David Knowles. 

Majority : 1931-1952. An Anthology of 2! Years of Pub- 
lishing. Hamish Hamilton, 25/-. Huge but attractively produced 
volume containing in 1000 pages two full-length novels (The 
Pursuit of Love and Camus's The Outsider), two plays (The 
Browning Version and Sartre's in apes and short 
stories by Thurber, F 1 i and others, grou; = 
poems by Paul Dehn and Kathleen Raine, The Unquiet 
complete with a new preface, and many long ct pare 

from books by Koestler, Gunther, Nicolson, Shaw, 
Deomin and fifteen others. At to-day's prices, staggering value. 





A Doctor's rimage. Edmund A. Brasset,m.p. Harrap, 
. The self-told story of a Nova Scotian doctor who wanted 
become a brain surgeon, went into general practice to acquire 
the means thereto, and found in the end that conscious patients, 
if leas remunerative, had more appeal than the impersonalities 
of the operating theatre. Mildly ti Jand f us, but 
interesting and very easy to read. 
Mister Jelly Roll. Alan Lomax. Cassell, 18/.. The 
life story of Ferdinand (Jelly Roll) Morton, the en ragamuftin 
of New Orleans who became one of the kings Based 
on Morton's celebrated Library of Congress vor 
Ci ee Sone Seen - and so on and so forth’ 


d; a “must” for all 
d fy ~ owen 


pple Tree. Daphne du Maurier. Gollancz, 10/6. 
The title story is a study in horror—a man who had grown to 
hate his dead wife sees her likeness in « tree that he cannot 
destroy. The same macabre element taints the four other long 
stories, and though the short novel has suspense and beauty, 
there is also a sinister twist. 
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HNCE VN RGTS 


HE other day the Post Office 

delivered safely to me a letter 
posted sixteen days before twenty- 
five miles away. Stamped on the 
front of the envelope in purple ink 
were the words 

Head Postmaster 
RGTS DELAY 

The fact that the letter covered 
a rejected manuscript may have in- 
creased my bitterness; but I am still 
upset by the curtness of the Head 
Postmaster’s apology. No space had 
been saved by the abbreviation. I 
will not go into details of measure- 
ment; the original, like those of the 
letters written by sun-bronzed pipe- 
smokers, may be inspected at my 
office. Failing such inspection (as 
the Head Postmaster would no 
doubt say), you must. take my word 
for it. No spece, I repeat, had 
been saved; and even if it had, it 
was my space, not his. It was my 
envelope. 


Three rubber letters and a 


corresponding amount of purple ink 


had been saved for the nation. But 
if the Post Office is really in such 
straits, other possible economies 
leap to the mind. This is where 
the man really gives himself away. 
He had four words in front of him. 
Faced with the necessity, no doubt 
brought home to him by the Chan- 
cellor’s speech in the Commons, of 
making a cut somewhere, what does 
the surly fellow do? The first two 
words are his own title. To me, Hd 
Pstmstr is at least intelligible and 
even not without a certain sibilant 
charm. But not to him. By not so 
much as a letter will he derogate 
from his dignity. So the words 
stand in full. The fourth word, 
DELAY, is, in the circumstances, the 
barest statement of fact; he might 
well have sail GRSS INFFCNCY 
Moreover, it docs not easily admit 
of abbreviation. Dery is well 
known to mean “delivery”; and 
although, from his hesitation, it 
might be thought that the Head 
Postmaster did in fact rgt having to 
deliver the letter at all, he could 
not, on ‘the face of it, admit such 
rgt. Diy means “daily,” Such rgts 


may be, and indeed very likely are, 
a regular feature of the Head Post- 
master’s working life; but this alse 
you cannot, knowing him as you 
now do, expect him to admit. Dray 
is just intelligible, but has the un. 
fortunate appearance of being a 
mistake or piece of reformed spell- 
ing; it does not look like an ab- 
breviation: and it was the effect of 
brevity he was after, not brevity 
itself. So it.is on the third word 
that the axe falls. 

But all this is, in fact, to flatter 
him. The truth is that he hates 
having to apologize at all, and will 
do so in the curtest possible way. 
Rers is a stiff-necked nod where he 
ought to have grovelled. 

I may have misunderstood him 
to his harm. Rets may mean some- 
thing else. Head Postmaster rights 
delay suggests a dramatic top-level 
intervention to remedy an injustice 
perpetrated by subordinate officials. 
(They may have been passing my 
manuscript round among themselves 
for days until sternly ordered by 
the Chief to give it up.) This would 
make a good headline, but does not 


seom convincing a3 @ personal mos- 
sage. Other interpretations, such as 
reinvestigaies or regenerates, are 
interesting but far-fetched. The 
only remaining possibility is that 
some full.stops have been left out, 
or worn flat on the stamp in dly 
use. The interpretations here are 
limited only by the ingenuity of 
the recipient. It might be Head 
Postmaster really grieved to see delay. 
Or it might be an Agony-Column 
blend of the personal and the 
telegraphic: Head Postmaster, real 
gentleman truly sorry delay. 

But I don't think so. I don’t 
think I have been unduly sensitive 
in feeling myself rebuked. The fact 
is, [ know I am lucky to have got 
the letter at all; I know we are all 
lucky to get all our letters, even the 
rejected manuscripts. But most of 
all I know I am lucky to have a 
Head Postmaster who can step 
down from his desk, all fourteen 
letters of him, and share my little 
joys and sorrows. Like the Head 
Postmaster's stamp, my experience 
leaves little room for regrets. 

P. M. Hoppanp 








GORGEOUS 


yoom in advertising—here it 
is. ‘It's not every man who 
can afford in these days a separate 
suit for every oceasion.’” 

“It's not every man who can 
afford in these days a separate suit 
for any occasion. The different 
parts of suits wear out at different 
rates. I have four waistcoats, but 
can't match one of them with a coat 
and trousers.” 

You have coata and trousers?” 
and I have 
What I do not have is 
coats and trousers as a pair. I have 

in which I must 
the garden, my 
in which I am not 
coat 


I have coate 


trousers 


my painting coat 
not go out in 
gardening coat 
admitted into the house, my 
for the house—in which I am for. 
bidden to go to the office, and my 
coat for the office—which I am 
advised not to wear at home.” 


AUGUSTUS 


“You have trousers also, 
said?” 

“I don’t wear a kilt. I have my 
trousers for when I am out but not 
when I’m in, my trousers for when 
I am in but not when I'm out, my 
trousers I may come in in if I don't 
stop, and my trousers I may stop in 
in if I don't sit down. The first ones 
are my trousers for the office, the 
second ones are my trousers for 
the house, the third ones are my 
gardening trousers and the last ones 
are my painting trousers.” 

On normal standards, of course, 
you're a stage behind all along the 
line. The least you should do in the 
office is wear clothes that match. 
In the house you onght to be dressed 
so that you could leave it—imagine 
if one day you had a fire. In the 
garden your clothes should be clean 
even if they are odd. And when you 


you 
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are painting I don't see how you can 
assume that when you want to sit 
down you will be able to go out in 
the garden—and not wear your 
coat. . It’s like this advertisement 
‘Here,’ it says, ‘is a suit which, 
though a country suit, will proclaim 
you as a well-dressed man even on 
visits to town.’ At the office you are 
a well-dressed man for the house. 
In the house you are wearing clothes 
one would expect to find you in in 
the garden. In the garden the 
things you 've got on are suitable for 
painting. And when you go painting 
I gather that you are all dolled up 
in what another man would throw 
away. Have you no clothes in which 
you could participate in an activity 
for which the onlookers could regard 
you as suitably dressed?” 

“There are my tails, in which I 
could go to a Russian wedding. But 
then I should have to go as the 
bride—my wife has had them con- 
verted into a coat and skirt.” 

G. A.C. Wrrneriper 
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Repredactions | or tmitations « 
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A GREAT NEW TYRE 
BUILT TO CUT 


RUNNING COSTS 
m We Luxe 


ALL-WEATHER TYRE BY GQ@ODJYEAR 


— New all the way through ! New Carcass ! 
New Tread ! New Shoulders ! New Sidewalls ! Tougher — 
Stronger — Steadier — Safer — The New de Luxe by 
Sr a ne tana aioe oc ence at the 
Standard Price Level 
It will save you money. The tread is thicker, tougher, wider, 
flatter for longer mileage. The strong, resilient cord carcass 
combines reliable sidewall construction with comfortable riding. 
The smart, rugged shoulders protect the sidewalls. The famous 
diamond-tread design, still further improved, ensures greatest 
grip on all surfaces and safer cornering. By all standards the new 
de Luxe is the right tyre for the times, at the right price, and 
obtainable now at your regular supplier. 


When next you buy a tyre — insist on Goodyear 


You can Vue 


GOODFYEAR 


FOR LONG LIFE AND LASTING WEAR 











...and nota penny on 


battery repairs in 12 years*? 





Yes—AND 740 cells in use 





What's so special about Nife ? 





They’re made of STEEL— 
an engineering job 


* These are the actual details of the performance of Nife batteries operated 
by a Municipal Authority. 


Every Nife battery is a superb example of precision engineering in 
steel. This technical perfection is the reason why there is ‘longer 
life in a Nife’— and almost complete freedom from replacement 
costs, 

ROBUST CONSTRUCTION Made of steel —case and plates—a Nife 
battery has enormous mechanical strength. 

COMPLETE RELIABILITY The almost inert electrolyte is actually a 
steel preservative—so that the battery does not deteriorate even 
during long periods of inactivity. It will withstand the heaviest 
rates of charge or discharge — and recover its voltage almost 
immediately. 


SIMPLE MAINTENANCE A Nife is, for all practical purposes, free | 
from self-discharge—the stee! plates cannot buckle or shed active 


material and there is no corrosion of terminals. 


STEEL BATTERIES 


REPAY THEIR ORIGINAL COST MANY TIMES OVER 


NIFE BATTERIES REDDITCH 
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WORCESTERSHIRE |Meximem UK prices: 32/9 per bottle: 17/7 hall boctle: 92 qtr. bottle: 3/7 miniature 
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coumry 


All that’s best from Britain... 


roads stretch to the 


That 


Beyond her great cities lies Australia’s rolling ‘outback’ where 


and the a stern test for any car. is why 


horizon going is often tough 


Standard Vanguard makes such an appeal in this country of ranchers and farmers. Built by 


the finest engineering craftsmen, tested under the most arduous conditions, here is a car 


that truly represents in every detail of its design ‘all that’s best from 


a 


the 


Britain.’ 


ceme near Melbourte 


ys 


The 


Ae 


Nae 


§ TANDARI TOR CO 


THE COVENTRY, ENGLAND 


air $011 Gs 


INTERNATIONAL MOTOR SHOW, 
EARLS COURT (OCT. 22-—WNOV. 1) 


Manufactured by 


London: 37, Davies Street, Gro r Square, 


STAND 144 


TRIUMPH FERGUSON 


STANDARD CARS CARS STANDARD COMMERCIAL VEHICLES 


Vanguard 2, 


 seenderd a 


( 


TRACTORS 











Here 1s the refrigerator that really has every- 
thing that women have ever asked for in 
Packed with 


refrigerator umprovements 


new ideas — exclusive features — and, most 
important of all, giving Most storage capacity 
for the smallest possible outside dimensions 


Everything is right including the remark- 


"ENGLISH ELECTRIC’ 


ably low price and the 5-year guarantee on 
the sealed, quiet-running refrigerating unit 
Write now for fully descriptive folder and 
address of your nearest dealer to: The 
ENGLISH ELECTRIC Company Limited, 
(DAS. 212), Domestic Appliance Division, 
East Lancashire Road, Liverpool, 10 


family ve trige vator 


/ 
/ 
BRINGING YOU ‘ft BETTER LIVING 


CAPACITY 7°6 cu. ft. 


a,: 
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Rheumatism is #07 
just something you have to live 
with — and endure. Thousands 
of people in Britain and in 
America have proved that! 
Rheumatic pain can be relieved 

— not only promptly, but, in the 
majority of cases, over prolonged 
periods, also. And the answer is 

~ DOLCIN. 

Dolcin is a non-toxic, easily 
absorbed combination of succi- 
nate-salicylate, recently perfected 


Dolcin is obtainable from all 
chemists — in bottles of 100 
tablets 7/6, 300 tablets 33/9, 
including tax. 


by American scientists. Prepared 
in easy-to-take form, it not only 
eases pain, but, by improving 
the supply of blood and oxygen 
to the affected tissues, heips to 
restore the normal metabolism 
essential to the elimination of 
rheumatic activity. 

Dolcin has been widely pre- 
scribed by Doctors; it cannot 
harm the heart or any other 
organ, and can safely be taken 
for long periods. 


WOLELI 


DOLCIN, FIO JERMYN STREET, LONDON, 








_ 


Grouchy grammarian | 


declines “irregularity” 


Poor old Erasmus. Once he was the 
best syntax-collector in the busi- 
ness. Now he's like a subject with- 
out an object. “Hail,” 


Figuratively, | feel like a smoked-out 
™ lly,” I said, “a pipe is the 
im tie” 
“?" said Erasmus, with inverted 





ular verbs. What you need,” | said, 
“is bulk.” 
“No more medicines for me!” 


morning. You'll 


breakfast every 
- | like it a lot, and it'll soon make you 
*reguiar.’” 


Dufrais Special Vinegars give you all 


the fresh, natural flavour 


of the herbs 


and spices from which they are pro- 


duced. 


They provide a happy means of 
imparting piquant, appetising flavours 


to dishes of every kind. 


UFRAIS 


J VINEGARS 


DUPRAIS & ©O. LTD., #7 SOUTH 


LAMBETH ROAD, LONDON, 5.W4 
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Sherry- 


and the 
new 


Silhouette 


—shoes with a 


sense of occasion 


Note, connoisseur of shoes, 
ew s:imulating colours—Sherry Tan, 
r and crisp; Amberglow, warm and rich; 
Hawthorn Red, glowing as a hedgeload of 
the fresh detail of the autumn 
ted line of the Envelope 
elect them in silky leathers, finely used and 


vice of Clarks Country Club 


Jessica: Sherry Tan, Block, Parchment, White and Blue. Leather sole f 
Mendip: Ambergiow, Mowthor Red, Evergreen and Black smcoth leather j i] Mh 
Grafton: Cognac Brown, Fathom Blue and Block Coif, Leather Soles 

Bedale: fiawthorn Red Cognec Brow yd Biack Colf. 0, 

Claire: Ambergiow, Cognac Brown, Frag hip Blue and Black Calf. Leather Soles 


Nearest shop? Write Clarks Dept. 3.2, Street, Somerset—and ask for a style leaflet 
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oy! 


Polish your floors 
and furniture this 


quicker, easier way 


Ax that hard, wearisome drudgery — polishing floors, 
surrounds and furniture — is gone for ever with the Hoover 

Electric Polisher. Without the slightest pe nese dope on 
sao duliiede oll vento ep wave raed mae gloss — that lasts 
longer, too. A special feature is the built-in headlight that points 
out unpolished spots. tk yas Saree See eee 


GNSS 
(plus €9.19.6 tax) 


You !! enjoy all-weather motoring in this cosvest 
Motoluxe coat. fasmonably tariored in the finest 
fur fabric. For added luxury, in the car and out-of 
doors. there are other ‘Maotoluxe comforts of the 


and Hats to match. ‘Motoluxe’ Co sslor men too! N << . ott: , 
Write for the name of yout nearest supplie. *™S 

LEE BROTHERS (OVERWEAR) LTD.., Queen Street Works, 

54 Regina Street, London, N.W.1. 1848 — Established over 100 years — 1952 





jalist 


The Freedom Wave... 
. Machineless .. . 
Kindest to your hair 


Write or telephone for the address of your nearest jamal Specialist 
Sales Affiliates Ltd., Boreham Wood, Herts. Tel: ElStree 1721 











Spring in the air 








sir since the days of man’s carliest 
flights in machines. For Terry's 
have contributed their skill to every 
step in aircraft deveiopment. Indeed, 
they can boast a unique record of vital 
research on (and vast output of) springs and 
precision parts for all engineering purposes 
Such an immense store of experience and 
knowledge can be invaluable in pionecr 
production—and it ic always at your service. 


TERRY'S 


FOR SPRINGS AND PRESSWORK 


HERBERT TERRY & SONS LTD © REDDITCH - ENGLAND 








By 
et 


—~ Painless 
Penetration ! 


Cupid's invisible arrows reach 


There have been Terry's springs in the | 
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and 
youll choose 


Yeront A 


it's LJ much better! 

@ Unique patented Y-Front 
support 

@ Superlative waistband of 
multi-lactron threads. 

@ No buttons. . . no tapes. 

@ Easily washed; no ironing 
necessary. 

Also in Midways (short legs) 

und short sleeved vests. 

Obtainabie trom leading men's shops 

and stores throughout the country 

Mode in Great Britan eacheswely by. — 

LYLE & SCOTT LTD. OF HAWICK, SCOTLAND, & IDEAL HOUSE, ARGYLL ST. LONDON, W.! 





A vupttien, 
Conveying 
the right 
|‘ pRUNIER SPIRIT . . 


their mark by gentle, painicss 
penetration, So do VIM needles 
whose razor-sharp points always 
glide smoothly home Made 
from heat-treated Firth- Brearley 
stainless steel; cach mount 
accurately tapered; cach part 
individually tested | cach needle 
a high-quality precision 
instrument 


d 

ila’ | 

MIM 
HYPODERMIC 


NEEDLES and SYRINGES 
Prom Wholesale Suegice! lnatrement Hownes | 


MADE BY SHEIMPTON & FLETCHERLTD. | 
Mathers af tee Serge a! Nectics time HM | 


Premiere Werks Bex ditch 


Heading*East?... 


Then let kim help you enjoy your journey in style! 
Any day of the week you can board a luxurious 
Constellation and speed to the principal cities of 
the Near, Middle and Far East. it’s comfort 
first and fast to the East with Kum. 


® Regular services to BEIRUT, DAMASCUS, LYDDA, 


CAMO, BAGHDAD, BASRA, TEHERAN, DHAHRAN, 
KARACHI CALCUTTA, BANGEOR, JAKARTA, 
rox yo and sypney. Ses your Travel Agent 
for details or comact KLM Royal Dutch 
A -rlines, 202/4 Sloane St., Londoa, 
s.w.! (Tel. mo 488) and at 
Manchester, Birming am, Glasgow 
and Dubia 





Cognac also packed 

in a bax with two free 
glasses is excellent value 
ar 4 - 





| JAS.PRUNIER & CO.LTD. 
| @ FENCHURCH STREET. LONDON, EC.) 
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In the service of Industry... 


Certificate 
of 7 Sedig (C6 


identify 

ancient lineage of genume 

Harris Tweed, spun from 

virgin Scottikh Wool, 

dyed, finished, and hand 

woven by the Crofters 

of the Outer Hebrides. Tt is the 

heraldry of traditionally incomparable quality. 


HaviisTwud * Leok for the mark on the cloth 
ee =6& =~Look for the label on the garment 


luued by THE HARRIS TWEED ASSOCIATION LTD, 


— Drawing on Experience 


Wire is the raw material of a thousand uses. To its 
production in the noble metals and specialised base 
metals, Johnson Matthey bring not only a century of 
experience in metallurgy, but highly developed drawing 
techniques. In this field, as in the many others in 





which they deal, one sees the undisputed mastery of 


Johnson Matthey over both material and process. 


Motorists have 
different 
ideas about 


bette ery Johnson 


Pre-eminent in the application 
of the precious metals to the 
needs of industry. 





JOHNSON, MATTHEY & CO., LIMITED 
eraiime comire Hatton Garden, London, E.C.1 


a:eGS BOAO Trseuer Sramimcuanm tt 





CIGARS 


\ fine cigar 


ating Condiued 
Travel-proof, 
lemate proof, 
weather proof 
a sealed, 
impermeable 
metal tube 


17/6 per carton 


ofS cigars 





= P " 
Will YOU be a 
J . od ry 
Friend of The 
Church Army ? 
— 
For over 70 years The Church 
Army has ministered to the needs 
of all classes and all ages 
a work made possible by the 
kindly thoughtfulness of people 
of goodwill 
* 
Wit you Please help Church Arany tour 








Army, 35 Bryanston Street, Leader, W 1 


Vent-Axia 
for Better Air 
Conditions 





« 
” soo 
v 


in COMMERCE 


Simplest 
form of controlled 
ventilation ..+"- 


i 
VENT.AXIA LTD, 9 VICTORIA ST_ $.w.! 
@LASOOW MANCHESTER 
Tinsinodlam Lkeve kewoastas Uron TYRE 
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King in its own Realm 
Well merited by its ‘ 


BY IME SCOTT PUSAN ASSOCIATION 
THE DISTHLLERS AGENCY LIMITED EDINGURGH 








the answer 
to every chain 


question 











A Rare Compliment to your Palate 


BISQUIT DUBOUVCHER & CO COGNAC 














@ sei 





Tenova 


Sole distributors: Stephens Bros. Led. 
157 Regent Street, London, Wi. Write 


for address of your nearest supplier. 











BATHROOM 
FURNITURE 








com. 
| fortable 
| setting 
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Just listen , 
to thal engine P ; 


...somebody 
ought to tell 
him to 


change to 
ESSOLUBE! 


Thousands of motorists have used Essolube Motor Oil for 


years, and thousands of new car owners are finding it the best oil for their 


cars. Essolube, a refined mineral oil of superlative quality, has a wonderful 
record in racing and is recommended by the leading motor car manufacturers. 


Sold by practically every garage and service station in Britain. 


Esso loa 
THE lof Geitlete MOTOR OIL 


ESSO PETROLEUM COMPANY, LIMITED, 36 QUEEN ANNE'S GATE, LONDON, S.W.1, 
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6 From our side of the counter 
we get a good idea of likes and 
dislikes. And when people order 
Whitbread’s you can be sure they 


‘ know a thing or two. Whitbread’s <4 / ™ 2). | 
S-sh.. court fief, > Ee nico | ee oo Ov 


Pale Ale doesn’t vary. ar Lime suice and Sugar 1 6 8 
gies. 


Neat time ack few * Classic they re made Fh rth carbon 
from the finest cotten. ° ™ aoe , 
A It’s always in top condition, 
C\gestc ‘aces remain tidy and firmly tied : 
oy whenever you drink it ; 
; 
Creftemenstip makes Classic laces suitable 


tor ther teas thoes that’s my experience. »? 
4 
They toot just as comfortable a they look 


: It stands out— 


Clwesic laces are the product of 70 years 


a the best of 


etd remmtmdet tad 


hone uh for lawtec the light alesisa ““™ | “AROMATIC BI BITTERS 


PATON'S 
tlasste WHITBREAD ‘25s. 


ANGOSTURA BITTERS 
SHOE LACES | WHITBREAD & CO. LTD., 27 BRITANNIA STREET, XING’S CROSS, LONDON WG. | 43 of or 


WILLIAM PATON LTD. JOHNSTONE, SCOTLAND | 





With New Bristles.. 


i . ; i i \ Ivory or Ebony BRUSHES. 
i it ; - Hall La ee i Repairs to al! kinds of Sliverware 
grooming tor men ; ; M , FR 46 +e 
i T. H. Brooks, Silversmiths 


RT Uae at nn Yass pSTeRONUN a) Tt MANA sn \ | 
Quiet, perfect ih Hi tf Mi ut H | ii th ‘i i! th A We can rebristie your worn Silver 


Toilet Brush & Mirror Manufacturer 
Boad Loudon at 


by " A 
= i i di i - , i i } HW =r a 

LttuhhbOnte shi You don’t i ces ne el 
i d i ; 

' more for India tyres but ‘a Dh. "BARNARDO'S 


you do know the quality 
is there. Price for price— 
India tyres are the 


safest economy. 


Good grooming goes hand-in-hand 
with comfort. Lenthéric After 
Shave Lotion brings you both. 

in handy-grip flacon S/- & 8/4 


Other items in the Leathéric ron 

‘Tenbert Cologne 

After Shave 

Scalp Stormudant 

Mow Dresseng 

Br ih antine 

Lather Shaving Cream 

Men s Soap 
‘Man About Town’ After Sheve Lotion ond 
Brilfientine or © Tonberk  Cotogre 10)- 

PARIS 17 OLD BOND STREET Wi! NEW YORK 
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Ptease do not tease! 


Each Three Nuns disc is a complete blend 
in itself. Except for the few at the top of 
the bowl, don’t tease them out. 


coolly, that, pipeful for 


pipeful, Three Nuns is 
most economical. 


ORIGINAL BLEND - EMPIRE BLEND 





of good address 


Elegance plus individuality, fine cut plus 


craftsmanship, good cloth plus distinction 
—that’s what goes into the make-up of 
Drescott clothes. And the man who wears 
Drescott has personality plus. 

You will find Drescott clothes in good 
quality stores all over the country, including 
the West End of London. 


An announcement by 
DRESCOTT CLOTHES LTD of DUDLEY 
in the county of Worcester 
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An annuity gives security of income and a high yield 
“Tis said that persons living on annuities 
Are longer lived than others God knows why 


Unless to plague the grantors— yet so true it is 
That some. I really think. do newer die Byron 


I love 


manie @nrrrarnro 


Ask fot particulars of our annuities 


The Equitable Life Assurance Society 


(founded 1762) 
19, Coleman Strect, London, E.C.2 


ies 


+. Npariatle fr me Mor bo 


throughout the United Kong 


the rate: of 


the Apricot 


ond Stores 
cd 








Sele Distributors; Twiss & Brownings © Hallowe: Ltd 
§, Lamremce Powntmey Hill, Landon, B.C.4. 








Hares News 7 
KIRBIGRIPS 


wh CUSHION TIPS / 
In a famous a 


Scottish 
Tradition 


A fue example of i7th century Scottish 
craft im carving—the Deacon's 
chair of the Hammermen’s Craft. 

(Prom the Royal Scottish Musowm, Edinburgh.) 


_ 


That Scottish habit of making 
things uncommonly well is 
nobly upheld to-day by John 
3 4 Cotton No. 1 Cigarettes 


D. 
card 
une. PT) 
Slick and easy, their velvet-smooth 


tmatebed range of toilet preparations | 

for men. Nine products 3/- to 5/6. | 

Made by Goya Men's Division. 
ee 


ees Behind this cool and mellow 

leaf is all John Cotton's 

generations of experience in making fine tobacco. It 

assures you a fragrant, cool-smoking cigarette that, once 
enjoyed, makes you its devotee for life 


tips are kind to fingers, scalp and hair. 
THEY'RE IN THE STORES NOW! 
Made im England by 
KIRBY BEARD & ©O. 


summing anion Reh mal To 





UR CHEROOTS No. 1 Cigarettes 3/11 for 20 


Also John Cotton a rhacco 
4/9< No.4 
4 1} o 


Nos. | and 2, 
4/5 o Ewptre 


John Cotton 


ecreanaerres 


M4 Geya! Exchange, LONDON, £.C.) 


he prmete erquerves fos ome captions ie | 
of Wine, Spirits and C 


| a 
AMBASSADOR 


LUXE 


SCOTCH WHISKY 


FOUNDED IN EDINBURGH IN 





DE 











Distilleries: 
GLEN SCOTIA ARGYLL SCAPA KIRKWAIL 
teas F onan iass 





CATARRH 


ZYTOCIN cen bring very belpfal relic! 
to sufferers from Caterrh ZYTOCIN 





Fagin pean ashen 


|. Try ZYTOCIM to-day! 
| 63 Tablets 5. 2! Tablets |/I! 


ZYTOCIN 


From Boots, Timothy Wiis & Taylors 
and other leading chemists Or post 3d. from 


EMION LIMITED Cn & 
22 GREAT SMITH ST., swt 


THE STEEL SHORTAGE 


Demand for steel still greatly exceeds supply, 
but Adams & Benson may be able to help you. 
To-day, as always, @ promise of delivery made 
is a promise kept. 


ADAMS & BENSON LTD. 
ALBION, WEST BROMWICH, STAFFS 


8, Accoinamens oe am, pig 


1770 00 the lace King 








"PHONE: WEST BROMWICH O56! 
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ls its a matter of how (to fasten 


one thing 


to another... 





_.. get in touch with GiKEN 


GUEST KEEN & NETTLEFOLDS (MIDLANDS) LIMITED 


BOLT & NUT DIVISION: ATLAS WORKS, DARLASTON, S&S. STAFFS. Tel. Dariaston 28 


SCREW DIVISION: BOX 24, HEATH STREET, BIRMINGHAM, 18. Tel. Smethwick 1441 
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AER 


STOP children) | oy 8 sameneanynite ee 
lormenting =| | ic. {| == 





also find that the * Palece" supplies 
everything I want for a holiday—its 
the only hotel I know which has its 
own resident professtonal and caters 
for golfers, tennis players, swiramers, 
as well as for those people whe want 
« quiet holiday—aend the food, well 


you know how good that is! 


PALACE HOTEL 


Tee euway 


Manager 


animals 
in markets! 





g* 
=f 
iF 





THE MAN .. THE MACHINE... AND PARMEKO 





| 
| 


Soo liend 
R73 
(=37 


Ruched children do not always realice that 
their light-hearted teasing aan produce real 
terror in a confined enumal with consequem | 
ttek of severe inpury 

Por the sake of the boys and girth, as well a 
for the animals’ sake, the R.S.PC.A. wishes | 
to close markets to children. Meanwhile | 
the Society's Inspectors do aff they can to 
prevent animal suffering but they can- 
not be everywhere at once More laspectors | 
are very badly needed 

Please help to increase their sambers 
by sending « donation or keeping «| 
collecting box. Write today te the Chic 
Secretary, (Dept. P ), 105, Jermyn Street, | 
Leadon, 6.W.1 


ee RSPCA ] | SWEEPER 


MEDITERRANEAN SUN WHEN ABROAD 
tt on : When the voice of Man first carried, faint and crackling, visit A WINE CELLAR 
“M A L T _ beyond the human range, few saw the potentiality of a ———_ reales ty 
HOTEL p H O >E N ICIA great industry of communication. The few had courage and THE CIRCLE OF WINE TASTERS 
; care Membership details: 2a Duke St., 
(Manchester Sq.), London, W.! 














conviction, and to them we owe our telephones. Parmeko, 








on = aa ORR 7? 
are. Lomtun. Wt from their beginning, lent to these pioneers specialized aid ; 


Aueut 





for Parmeko transformers are designed by men devoted 


CANINE Ky DEFENCE silely to that task, are produced on single-purpose plant, Qu E E N ANNE 
and are used by most of Britain’ s largest manufacturers of 

SAFEGUARDS Electronic and Electrical equipment. W. 
YOUR DOG wip Scorch Wisk 


yrs PARMEKO »/ LEICESTER 


This medallion, specially en- : 
graved for each member of Makers of Transformers for the Electronic and Electrical Industries 


the Lucky Dog Club, is a pre- 
caution against loss. 





Guaranteed treatment in emergency 
Free advice on all dog problems 
Holiday accommodation list 
Useful Owner's Handbook 


Every membership fee helps us to ; r Ye 
carry on this great work EIN 
* 


Revolutonary m design this a we Hw Bh 
carevan @ luxuriously apport 


ae 


The new beoctes drop-down - 

doubie bed nd | TH ON f 

ay ie UL SON & C0 LTD 

ample seating acoommods | ECINBURCGH 

Send tow he | 
Adventure 

NATIONAL CANINE Ale” MK Ill By appointment 
DEFENCE LEAGUE (GIRMINGHAM LTO, 9 Messlwell Lene, Girming Wine ond Spirit Merchants 


10 Seymour Street, London, W.! Mamdecturers of Ecctes Fectery Tredha to the lote King George V! 
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GOOD CARS HAVE 


BRITISH 
LEATHER 


UPHOLSTERY 


For luxurious comfort there's nothing like leather 





Axx 


Griple Grown Port 


is @ delightful full-bodied port - 
produced by the people 





Best for all 


occasions 


. 
sve 


555 


The Best Cigarettes 
in the World 








JOBL 


INGS 


OF SUNDERLAND 


versatility in glass 


Glass was first made in the Sunderland district over a 
thousand years ago. Today, and for some gencrations, the 
works of James A. Jobling & Co. Ltd. have been producing 
an ever increasing range of articles and instruments from a 
variety of glasses including the famous ‘ Pyrex’ brand, the 


original heat resisting glass in 


FOR HOMES 


Wherever oil lamps are used — 
in cottages or kraals— you will 
find ‘Pyrex’ brand lamp chimneys, 
made in a variety of shapes and 


the world 


FOR INDUSTRIES 


—a glass stopcock, part of the 
* Pyrex’ system of VISIBLE FLOW 
pipelines that plays so important 
@ part in so many different indus- 
tries, among them food production 
and processing, chemicals manu- 
facturing and brewing 


FOR LABORATORIES 


— interchangeable ground - glass 
joints made entirely of ‘ Pyrex’ 
glass — impervious to chemical 
action, resistant to thermal shock. 
They simplify the assembly 
and interchange of apparatus. 
Joblings are the largest British 
manufacturers of glass laboratory 
equipment 


AND FOR THE HOME — THE GENUINE 
original oven-to-table glass 


‘PYREX' 


JAMES A JOBLING &COLTD WEAR GLASS W 





THE MAIN WAY 
TO SAVE GAS 


On the modern Mamy Gas Cooker 
there are highly efficient burners for 
boiling and simmering and a griller 
which heats up very quickly. All the 
gas taps are of safety type and a patent 
Mainstat automatically controls the 
oven heat. All surfaces are vitreous 
enamelled for casy cleaning. 
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See the latest 
models at your 


Gas Showrooms 
ss] 
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A bright 


home in every lin” 


Floors and furniture throughout Britain 
bear testimony to MANSION’S unvary- 
ing quality, the lasting beauty that it 
creates and the pleasant and hygienic 
atmosphere it promotes 


MANSION is so easy and economical 


For Dark Floors use DARK MANSION 




















\re you { 
snobbish * 


about wine? 


Hs do you choose wine’ 
Do you go by the foreign 

language on the label or do 
you know enough about wine to 
judge it on its merits 7? 


Here’s how experts judge wine 
They hold it up to the light: its 
colour is a guide to its maturity 
They “ breathe-in” its bouguet 
its aroma % a5 important 45 
fragrance is to a flower. They 
take a sip and savour it on their 
calates : flavour and “ character “ 
are the final points. By all these 
tests, experts, with the world’s 
wines to choose from, have 
awarded gold medals to @ wine 
with a tabel in English — 
SEPPELTS IMPERIAL RESERVE PARA. 


Here's the story behind this wine. 
Just over a hundred years ago, 
Joseph Seppelt, a Silesian with 
wine-making in his blood, arrived 
in Australia. There he discovered 
the wine country of his dreams 

with all the good features of the 
finest vineyards of home, and none 


Recipe lor a 


sandwich 
delight e 


‘ 


of their drawbacks. The soil was 
rich, the climate dry, the sunshine 
certain; and phylloxera (the vine 

which ravaged European 
vineyards) did not exist He 
imported prize European vines, 
them and founded 


Ceppeltsield 


Today, the fourth generation o/ 
the Seppelt family is making wine 
in the vineyards Joseph Seppeli 
planted in 1851—vineyards which 
are now than many im 
Europe. With the tradition of a 
hundred years of wine-making 
behind them, in a pest-free land 
where every year is a vintage year, 
Seppelts wines—notably mpeniai 
RESERVE PARA —challenge compari- 
son with the finest from any 
country. “ Port” in all but name 
(IMPERIAL RESERVE PARA cannot be 
called Port because it does not 
come from Portugal) this fine 
wine, tawny in colour, light-bodied 
and clean in flavour, with «a 
character bordering on that of a 
liqueur, is the accompaniment to 
dessert sought after by wine lovers 
who know 
Among the wine stores which sel! 
SEPPELTS IMPERIAL RESERVE PARA 
are Selfridges, Whiteleys, Bentalis 
of K ton, branches of the 
Victoria Wine Co., Lid. Thresher & 
Co., Ltd., Empire Wine Stores, and 
Other good wine merchants, whose 
numbers are growing daily. The 
ice of 17/9 is, thanks to Imperial 
ference, lower than European 
wine of comparable quality 


By A ppere/ aver! 
B comet Mamufos rarer: & 
the bate Kom Coorg 
Mine & Pree liad 


Take two slices of Britain's favourite erimp- 


- » « 02 with « little of almost any- 
thing you fancy 


and bie. You'll find 


it the most delicious sandwich you've 
tried for « long, long time, thanks to the 
goodness of the golden wheat that makes 


MACVITA 


“ane Om eT 
HOwrThe & PENCE CTO. 
POINBUECH LONDON MamCHerTe® 
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Sandcasting in ‘Hiduminium’ 


‘Hiduminium’ so to speak, grew up with the British Aircraft Industry. In meeting the high 


standards of quality and performance demanded by the industry, this series of alloys became world 
famous. Our illustration shows ‘ Hiduminium’ R.R.s50 being poured into a hand made mould for 


make light work of it with DUTY 


ALLOYS | 


INGOT, BILLETS, FORGINGS, CASTINGS AND EXTRUSIONS IN ‘HIDUMINIUM’® AND ‘MAGNUMINIUM”™® * Regd. Trade Marks 


an Armstrong Siddeley Stator Casing. 


HIGH DUTY ALLOYS LTD., SLOUGH, BUCKS. TELEPHONE: SLOUGH 23901. 
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